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10 Cents JULY, 1945 $1.00 a Year 


Dental Plate Wearers 


Vs speak more clearly 


| 
| 
To hold loose plates more firmly | 
use Dr. Wernet’s Powder... ! 


Recommended by more dentists 
than any other plate powder 


1. Holds pletes tighter. 
2. One application lasts longer. 


3. Comfort-cushion helps 


prevent sore gums. Or QUE 


All Drug Stores 
4. Purest, white ingredients. 


5. Favorite for over 30 years. 


Dr. WERNET’S POWDER 


OVER 22 MILLION CANS USED YEARLY 


el eU 


FREE! 


This delightful biography of the 
LITTLE FLOWER 


THE ROSE UNPETALED 


By BLANCHE MORTEVEILLE 
Translated by Mother Paula, O.S.B. 


Authentically based on her own writ- 
ings, the life of St. Therese of the Child 
Jesus is as strange as that of Berna- 
dette of Lourdes. Her story is written in 
a popular key, equally attractive for 
those who already know her and those 
who are eager to learn more about her. 
THE ROSE UNPETALED ($2.75) is 
yours ABSOLUTELY FREE if you join 
the many enthusiastic Catholics who 
have membership in the 


CATHOLIC LITERARY FOUNDATION 


If you join now you will also receive the 
current book, BAY MILD, by Louis J. Kint- 
ziger. Laid in the rich setting of Michigan's 
Northern Peninsula, it is a novel depicting 
the life and struggles of the Great Lakes 
fishermen. Packed with action and suspense, 
portraying the drama and intrigue of every- 
day living in a small lake settlement, it is 
the story of a man simple and strong as the 
country he was part of. (Price, $2.00) 


Join the CATHOLIC LITERARY FOUNDATION and 
receive your FREE book and BAY MILD! 


Each month this book club offers its members 
an attractive, brand-new, best-selling Catho- 
lic book. You, too, will enjoy membership in 
a club which not only supplies the best in 


current Catholic books, but also presents you 
with a FREE book, of your own choosing 
from the FOUNDATION dividend list, every 
time you have purchased six! Think of what 
this will mean to you in building up a library 
of fine Catholic books! You pay nothing for 
your membership. Each month you receive 
FREE the FORECAST describing the com- 
ing selection. The current choice will be sent 
to you each month on 5 days’ approval un- 
less you substitute some other FOUNDA- 
TION book on the blank provided or indicate 
you wish no book at all that month, You pay 
for each book at its individual price, plus 10 
cents extra for postage and*handling. All you 
agree to do is buy a minimum of six FOUN- 
DATION books a year. Sign the coupon 
NOW to be sure you start your membership 
with THE ROSE UNPETALED and BAY 
MILD. 


CATHOLIC LITERARY FOUNDATION 
2707 Montgomery Bldg. Milwaukee 1, Wis. 


Gentlemen: You may enter my name as a subscriber to the CATHOLIC 
LITERARY FOUNDATION and send me THE ROSE UNPETALED as my 
FREE enrollment premium, Also send me the current selection BAY MILD, 
on 5 days’ approval. I agree to purchase at least six books a year and 
understand that a FREE BOOK DIVIDEND of my own choice will be sent 
to me after the purchase of every six books. 


Mr. . 
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Special Features 

THE CONVERSION OF ALL NowN-CaTHOLICS (General Intention for July) 

The Most Rev. George L. Leech, D.D., J.C.D. 
CARS UEY MISSION ESDDEBNCPION! evo Men dattes ee Oen ore PEUT CRX ES A Ste 
THE SACRED HEART AND THE WORKING MAN......Francis M. Moore, S.J. 
LORD SUM PRYING TO TAKE OAT senem inl Francis P. LeBuffe, S.J. 
THE PEACE OF CHRIST 77 eh Rice nr Vincent de P. Hayes S.J. 
LEONA MIT STERY M 11035 oa LUS De eiae ay REPRE TÉ Alban J. Dachauer, S.J. 


I WALKED ALONE Anne Morehead 
Love DIAGNOSED .. Teresa Martina 
HBAR TO EIBARTI OLG e uei. Si rc A ee sr die Dolores Green 
THERE’S ONE IN Every OFFICE 


Patricia Buchanan and Leonard Snyder 
Verse 
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Of General Interest 
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THE MESSENGER OF THE SACRED HEART 
Published Monthly by the National Office of 


THE APOSTLESHIP OF PRAYER, 515 East Fordham Road, New York 58, N, 
REV. STEPHEN L. J. O'BEIRNE, S.J. 
President and Editor 
REV. VINCENT DE P. HAYES, S.J. 
Associate Editor Associate Editor 


Subscription $1.00 a year to all parts of the United States 


Munere ae second oce case July 19, 1923, at the Post Office at New York, New York, under 
e 


act of Marc Acceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided 
for in Section 1103) “Act of October 3, 1917, authorized October 26, 1921. 


Office. Copyright, 1945, by the Apostleship of Prayer, in the United States. 


REV. STEPHEN X. WINTERS, S. 


X. 
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The Messenger of the Sacred Heart. Edited by the Jesuit Fathers. Title registered in U. S. Patent 


FORDHAM UNIVERSITY 


NEW YORK CITY 
Founded in 1841 Conducted by the Jesuits 
At Fordham Road, Bronx, New York 58, N.Y. 


FORDHAM COLLEGE Boarding and Day School 
on 70 Acre Campus 
New Freshman Class in July 


COLLEGE OF PHARMACY 
New Freshman Class in July 


GRADUATE SCHOOL OF ARTS and SCIENCES 
FORDHAM PREPARATORY SCHOOL 


At 302 Broadway, New York 7, N.Y. 


SCHOOL OF EDUCATION 
SCHOOL OF ADULT EDUCATION 
SCHOOL OF BUSINESS 

SCHOOL OF LAW 


At 134 East 39th St., New York 16, N. Y. 


SCHOOL OF SOCIAL SERVICE 


SUMMER SCHOOL: JULY 6 — AUGUST 14 
Catalogues of Each Dopartment Sent on Request 


MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


Inspiring military training 
and accredited college prep- 
aration under Brothers of 
the Christian Schools, bring 
out the best in a boy. This 
outstanding Catholic school 
offers complete facilities for 
spiritual development, intellectual progress, 
physical fitness. R.O.T.C. Small classes, 2 
regulation rifle ranges. Ocean swimming, ten- 
nis, hockey. 26-acre playing field, gym. Junior 
Dept. 62nd year. 50 miles from*N. Y. C. — 
R.R. convenient, Catalog. 


REV. BROTHER BRENDAN, Headmaster, 
Box M, Oakdale, L. l., New York 


Solid Catholic education by 
Jesuit Fathors; in heart of 
Berkshire Hills. four yoars 
college preparatory; eighth 
grade. Languages, mathema- 
tics, sciences. Physical fitness 
training. All sports. 400 acre 
campus; 18 hole golf course. 
Resident nurse. Catalogue. 


Rev. Maurice V. Dullea, S.J. 
416 Lee Road, Lenox, Mass. 


ST. ANN'S ACADEMY for BOYS 


BOARDING — DAY BOARDING — DAY SCHOOL 
GRAMMAR HIGH SCHOOL fy LC 
ACADEMIC & COMMERCIAL COURSES 
Butterfield 8-4947 
76th St. & Lexington Ave, New York, N. Y. 


Malvern-Villanova Preparatory School 
Condueted by the Augustinian Fathers. Country boarding 
and day school in beautiful Chester County. Small class- 
es, effective training for any college. Fully approved and ac- 
credited. 22 miles from Philadelphia. Address Very Rev. 
Headmaster, Box M, Malvern, Pa. Tel. Malvern 2264. 


COLLEGES and ACADEMIES 


p- 
Holy Cross College 


WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS 
1843-1945 


Entrance by Certificate or by Exami- 
nation. Conducted by the Jesuits. 


A.B. and B.S. COURSES 
DEGREES 


1 1 
È Li 
| | 
E E 
| | 
B B 
| | 
H E 
| | 
| | 
B a 
Lia CRE ON OF ARTS | 
| BACHELOR OF SCIENCE in BIOLOGY, | 
Žž CHEMISTRY, PHYSICS, BUSINESS 
l ADMINISTRATION, HISTORY, SOCIAL | 
| SCIENCES and EDUCATION, | 
a a 
| | 
i | 
| | 
| | 


Next Entrance Class 
JULY 5, 1945 


Bulletin of Information on Request 
Address: Dean of Freshmen, 
Holy Cross College, Worcester, Mass. 


Fh NN i i i À + 


MOUNT ST. CHARLES ACADEMY 
° WOONSOCKET, R. I. 


BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Directed by the Brothers of the Sacred Heart 
Grade 5 through High School — State Accredited 
Classical, Scientific, Commercial, and General 
Courses — Pre-Flight Aeronautics 
Very Moderate Rates Write for Catalog 


REGIONALLY AND NATIONALLY 
ACCREDITED 


Four Year Degree Courses «> 


A SOUTHERN JESUIT BOARDING COLLEGE 


Pre-professional Courses 


Write for Bulletin S. Spring Hill (Mobile Co.) Alabama 


NAZARETH HALL MILITARY SCHOOL 


RAND RAPIDS, OHIO 
A country, shoot. for. boys in the grades conducted by 
the Ursuline Nuns. Well equipped buildings, A mile and 
a quarter river frontage. 
RIDING — SWIMMING — ALL RNP Glas SPORIS 
RESIDENT COACH — TERMS ERAT p 
For catalog write the Directress, Nazareth Hali Mili* 


tary School, Ladyglen on-the-Maumee, Grand Rapids, O. 
MARMION WiTARY 


Military training, sound Catholic education. 4-yr. high 
school course prepares for college, business. Under Bene- 
dictine Fathers. Boarding, day. Catalog. Rev. Headmaster, 
653 N. Lake St., Aurora, HI. (1 hr. from Chicago). 


+ PLATTSBURGH, N. Y. 
“Where Boys are glad to return”? Talkies weekly 


NEW YORK REFERENCES GLADLY GIVEN 
For Catalog, address REV, BROTHER DIRECTOR 


MOUNT ST. JOSEPH 


Boarding School for Your Boy 


Conducted by Brothers of St. Francis Xavier since 
1876. Students from East to West coast; Central 
and So. America. Scientific, Classical, and Busi- 
ness courses — GRADES 7-12. Accredited by Mid- 
| dle States Association and Maryland. All major 
| sports, band, orchestra, Directed study and play, 


Address: Headmaster, Box S 
4403 Frederick Ave., Baltimore 29, Md., for catalog 


LEONARD HALL SCHOOL 


XAVERIAN BROTHERS $ 
LEONARDTOWN, MARYLAND s 


A -Catholio Elementary FOR BOYS 


Country Boarding School 
Individual Instruction 


With Naval Training 
Small Classes — 


Forty Acre Campus — All Sports — Horses 
Summer Paradise for 
Bay, *one mile from 
Leonardtown, Md. 


Also CAMP CALVERT — A 


Boys on Breton the school. 


DELBARTON SCHOOL 


COUNTRY DAY and BOARDING SCHOOL for BOYS 
Conducted by Benedictine Fathers. Massive granite 
structure; 400 acres; lake; all sports; small classes; 
supervised study. Gth to 10th Grades. Address: Head- 
master, Delbarton School, Morristown, New Jersey. 


MT. GALLITZIN ACADEMY 


BOARDING SCHOOL Baden, Penn. 
Address DIRECTRESS 


20 Miles West of Pittsburgh 


What a Girl Enjoys at i 
School of the Brown County Ursulines 


Saint Martin, Ohio 101st Year 
“The School that is aloof from the 
iconoclasm of the age” « 
Close association between student an 
teacher both before and after graduation. 
Careful instruction not only in practical 


and cultural courses, but in everything 
, that develops the ideal Catholio Woman. 
Accredited College Preparatory Courses, 


Music, Fine Arts. 
Primary and intermediate grades, 
Athletics, outdoor activities. 
*'Near Cincinnati, Dayton, Columbus'' 
Address Directresa 
Write for catalog and name of nearest graduate 


Saint Mary-of-the-Woods 


In the inspiring environment of this accredited 
standard college, girls acquire cultural knowledge 
and career skills. B.A. and B.S. degrees. Music, 
art, commerce, secretarial, journalism, teacher 
training, speech and radio. Beautiful buildings, 
spacious campus, Tennis, riding, swimming. 
Catalog. Early registration advised. 
SAINT MARY-OF-THE-WOODS, IND. 


> 


A COLLEGE FOR 
WOMEN 
RESIDENT AND 
DAY STUDENTS 
Conducted by The 


Mount Sain 
Mary's College 


Los Angeles, California seph of Carondelet. 


Standard Courses leading to the degrees ‘of Bachelor of 
Arts. Bachelor of Science, and Bachelor of Music. Teach- 
ing Credentials. Secretarial Courses. Laboratory Techni- 
oan Courses recognized by the American Medical Asso- 
ciation. 


MOUNT ASSUMPTION camouc BOARDING SCHOOL ror 8oys 


For Catalog address The Registrar. 


NEW YORK STATE REGENTS 
Academic, Commercial and Grammar School Departments 
Moderate Prices — All Sports — Modern Buildings 
Direct Railroad and Bus Lines 


St. Bede College and Academy 
PERU, ILLINOIS 

Accredited Resident and Day School for 
Boys conducted by Benedictine Fathers. 
Ideal location in the Starved Rock region of 
the Illinois Valley. Beautiful buildings and 
campus. Gymnasium, Swimming Pool, Ex- 
tensive Athletic Fields, High standards, 
moderate tuition. 

Address: Office of the Dean. 


| ARCHMERE 


Catholic Country Resident 
PREPARATORY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
Under Norbertine Canons 
Junior and Senior High School Courses 
College Preparation Emphasized. Small Classes, 
Limited Enrollment. All Sports. New Gym. 
Fully Accredited. 

VERY REV. D. F. HURLEY, 0.Praem., Headmaster 
Box 66-M, Claymont, Delawaro 


SEARCY, 


MORRIS SCHOOL FOR BOYS AAC 


Conducted by FRANCISCAN BROTHERS 
Modern Buildings — Ideal Climate. "Tuition 
per month $35.00. Elementary 5th grade te 
8th included. Two years high school. 


College of Mount Saint Joseph-on-the-Ohio 


Beautifully located near Cincinnati, Ohio 
Conducted by SISTERS OF CHARITY 
Devoted to Higher Education of Women 
Standard courses leading to B.A., B.S., B. 
Mus., and B.S. in Mus. Education. In cooper- 
ation with the Good Samaritan Hospital, Cin- 
cinnati, a five-year course leads to degree of 
B.S. and diploma of Graduate Nurse. 
For Prospectus Address The Dean, Mount St. Joseph, Ohio 


MARYWOOD COLLEGE 


Accredited Catholic college for young women 
conferring A.B., B.S., B.M. degrees. Prepares 
for careers in Medicine, Law, Music, Drama- 
tics, Teaching, Homo Economics, Dietetics, 
Secretarial Science, Librarianship, Nursing, So- 
cial Service, Clinical Psychology. For catalog, 


Address MARYWOOD COLLEGE, BOX M, 
SCRANTON, PA. 


COLLEGE OF NEW ROCHELLE 
NEW ROCHELLE, N. Y. 
Conducted by the URSULINE NUNS 
Offering A.B. and B.S. Degrees 
Accredited by the Association of American Universities, 
Westchester County—I6 miles from Grand Central Sta., N.Y. 


, d FON $ 
St. Mary's Springs Academy "92 Ou LAC 
Co-educational Day School. Residence for GIRLS 
High School and Preparatory Departments 
State Accredited, Affiliated with the 
North Central Association of Secondary Schools 
Address: The Registrar 


MOTHER CABRINI HIGH SCHOOL 


A Chartered Regents Boarding and Day School 
GRAMMAR SCHOOL DEPARTMENT Conducted by 
MISSIONARY SISTERS OF THE SACRED HEART 

701 Fort Washington Avenue New York City! 
WA 3-3536 1 


| 
| 


COLLEGE OF NOTRE 
DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street Avenue, Baltimore, Maryland 


A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women 


Affiliated with the Catholic University of America, 
Registered by the University of the State of New 


York and by the Maryland State Board of Edu- 
cation, Accredited by the Association of Colleges 
and Secondary Schools of the Middle States and 
Maryland. Member of American Council on Edu- 
cation, Courses leading to the Degrees of Bacho- 
lor of Arts, Address Registrar. 


Notre Dame Preparatory School 
Resident and Day Pupils 
Address Secretary 


J 


Brentwood Academy of St. Josep 
In-the-Pines, BRENTWOOD, N. x. 
Resident and Day School for 
GIRLS and YOUNG LADIES 


Elementary and High School 3$ & State Affiliation 

7 COMPLETE COURSES IN 

ART, VOCAL & INSTRUMENTAL MUSIO 
BUSINESS SUBJECTS 

EXTENSIVE GROUNDS ATHLETICS 


SETON HILL COLLEGE 
“An Eastern School with Western 
Vigor 
A Northern School with Southern 
Charm" 


Women from 5 Foreign Countries 
and 23 American States 
Greensburg, Pa. 


Georgetown 


Visitation Gonvent 
5 Washington, D.C. 


A BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
College Preparatory;and General Courses  Junior.College 
and Secretarial Courses 
Accredited by the Middle States Association of Colleges and 
Secondary Schools 
Member of the American Association of Junior Colleges 
Abundance of Outdoor Life and Recreation 

144th Year Address the Head Mistress 
1500 - 35th Street, N.W., Washington, D.C. 


"COLLEGE WINONA, 
eite SAINT TERESA "jn. 
For the Higher Education of Catholio Women 
Registered for Teacher's License Lj the New York Board of Regenta. 


Accredited by the Ausociation of American Uni ties. Holds Mem- 
berahip in the North Central Association of Colle, . Standard courses 
leading to the degrees of Bachelor of Arts,\Bachelor of Science, and 
Bachelor of Science in Nursing. . 

A standardized Conservatory of Musio is maintained in 
connection with the college. Address the Secretary. 


THE COLLEGE OF ST. ROSE 
ALBANY, NEW YORK 


A Cathollo Institution for the Higher Education of Women. 
Conducted by the Sisters of St. Josenh 
DAY PUPILS AND BOARDERS 


pM Mid Le aM MA 
GOOD COUNSEL COLLEGE 
WHITE PLAINS, Westchester County, New York 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Divine Compassion 
Fully Accredited. Standard courses in Arts and Science, 
pre-medical. Journalism,  teacher-training, secretarial 
studies, library science, fine arts. Unusually beautiful 
location, Extensive campus. Forty minutes from New York, 
SAG HARBOR, LONG ISLAND, N. Y. 
Beautifully Situated on the Seaside 
BOARDING SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Elementary and High School Departments 
Registered by the University of the State of N. Y. 
SUMMER CAMP ANNEXED 


COLLEGE MISERICORDIA 


Dallas, Pennsylvania. A Residential and Day College 
for the Higher Education of Women. Conducted by 
the Sisters of Mercy of the Union, chartered by the 
State of Pennsylvania, fully accredited by Regional 
and National Associations. Apply to Registrar, 


. 


Nazareth College and Academy 


130th Year 

A. beautiful school for girls in 
the heart of the Blue Grass 
State. Highly accredited, 
Classical, Normal, 

Home Economics, 

Exceptional facilities In Music, 
Art and Expression, Fine 
modern buildings. Splendid 
athletic equipment, 

Catalogue and more detailed information gladly given on request 


164 Jackson Highway Nazareth, Ky. 


COLLEGE OF MT. SAINT VINCENT 


Mount St. Vincent-on-Hudson, N. Y. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
Offers A. B. and B. S. Degrees 
Liberal Arts, Nursing, Commerce Education, 
Pedagogy 
Accredited by the Association of 
American Universities 
Campus bordering Hudson River 
One half hour from Grand Central Station 
New York 
For particulars address Registrar 


NOTRE DAME COLLEGE 


“SOUTH EUCLID, OHIO 


A College for Catholic Women 


Secretarial Train- 
ing; Teacher Certification in Academic 
Subjects, Physical Education, Home 
Hconomics, Music. Fully Accredited. 


Courses: 


A.B., B.S.; Dietetics, 


COLLEGE OF 
OUR LADY OF THE ELMS 


CHICOPEE, MASSACHUSETTS 


For the Higher Education of Women. Conducted by the 
Sisters of St. Joseph. Chartered by the Commonwealth 
of Massachusetts to confer collegiate degrees. Affiliated 
with the Catholio University of America. Registered by 
the University of the State of New York. 


RESIDENT AND NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS 


LADYCLIFF COLLEGE "ew vork > 


Four-year Course leading to the Degree of B.A., B.S., 
B.Mus. Ladycliff Academy for GIRLS. Elementary and 
High School departments. Boys' Department for Pri- 
mary, Intermediate and Grammar Grades. 


Mary Manse College 

Toledo, Ohio . 
Conducted by the Ursuline Nuns. Fully ao- 
credited. A.B. and B.S. degrees. Resident 
and day students. Address the Dean, 


SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE, NOTRE DAME 


Fully accredited Liberal Arts college for women, B.A., 
B.S., Mus.B. degrees. Basic nursing. Graduate Dept. 
of Sacred Theology. Sisters of the Holy Cross, Cata- 
logue. SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE, Box E, HOLY 
CROSS, IND. Railroad Station: South Bend, Ind. 


ACADEMY OF OUR LADY OF GOOD COUNSEL 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 

Affiliated with Good Counsel College. Registered by the 
University of the Stato of New York. Resident and 
non-resident students. Catalogue on application, 
Address: DIRECTEESS 


oo 
MARYMOUNT COLLEGE 

TARRYTOWN-ON-HUDSON, NEW YORK 

Accredited. Liberal Arts. Confers B.A., B.S. Degroes. National De- 
fonse Program, Pre-Medical, Secretarial, Home Economics, Art, Mus- 
ic, Pedago: Journalism, Dramatics, Athletics. EXTENSIONS: p 
Fifth Ave., N.Y., Quebec City, Canada, Paris and Rome. PREPARA- 
TORY SCHOOLS; Wilson Park. Tarrytown, N.Y. and Fifth Ave. & 
84 + Address SECRETARY, 


th St., N. Y 
TO OUR READERS For information in detail 


relative to the announce- 
ments which appear in 


these pages, write directly to 
the College or Academy in which you are interested and 
mention that you are doing so 


n answer to the an- 
nouncement in “The Messenger of the Sacred Heart." 


VILLA MARIA 
COLLEGE 


WEST EIGHTH STREET, 
ERIE, PA. 


IMMACULATA COLLEGE 
IMMACULATA, PENNSYLVANIA 
Sisters, Servants of the Immaculate Heart of Mary 


Fully Accredited 


DEGREES: 
Arts, Science, Pre-medical, Sec- 


retarial, Music, Vocational, Home 
Economics, s High School Teacher 
Certificate. 


Swimming-pool, lake, campus 327 acres, athletics, 
riding, sports. View-book on request. 


40 minutes from Philadelphia 


Phone: Malvern 2201 Cable: Marimmac 


COLLEGE OF 


cSt. Glizaheth 


A CATHOLIC COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
on the approved list of the Association of 
American Universities. Campus of 400 acres. 
Modern residence halls. Standard courses in 
arts and science. Business administration, 
home economics, pre-medical, teacher train- 
ing, music. B. A. and B, S. degrees. Address 

The Dean, Convent Station, New Jersey 


ST. GERTRUDE’S ACADEMY 


. The Historic Plains 
RIDGELY, MARYLAND 
SELECT BOARDING SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Under Benedictine Direction 
RAMMAR & JUNIOR HIGH SCHOOL 
Rates Moderate 
Visit this beautiful Academy, then decide 


IMMACULATA Addon fo Worn en 


UNIOR ue of rouen Gr eh 
-of-the-' es 
J dent and De" Students, 
- t 
COLLEGE in Liboral Arts. Terminal 
| Washington, D.C. Secretarial pc nee 


SEMINARY — Four years High School 
| Address: Box 351, 4344 Wisconsin Avenue, N.W. 


ST. JOSEPE’ S ACADEMY 


PORTLAND, MAINE 


An accredited senior college — courses 
in the arts and sciences leading to the 
Bachelor of Arts and Bachelor of Sci- 
ence degrees, preprofessional training 
in teaching, home economics, and com- : 
mercial education, music and art 
^ departments. 


ST. MARY'S ACADEMY 


LEONARDTOWN, MD. 


Boarding School for Girls 


Affiliated with the State University 


Elementary, High School and 
Commercial Departments 


Tuum | 9400 


Address: Sister Superior 


URSULINE COLLEGE 
FOR WOMEN 


CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Bachelor's degree in Arts and Science 
Music, Art, Teacher Training, Diete- 
tics, Home Economics, Business. 


RESIDENT AND NON-RESIDENT STUDENTS 


ST. FRANCIS XAVIER COLLEGE for WOMEN 


4900 COTTAGE GROVE AVE., CHICAGO 15, ILL. 
A fully accredited standard liberal arts col- 
lege conducted by the Sisters of Mercy 
SCIENCE, MATHEMATICS, LANGUAGES, LITERA- 
TURE, MUSIC, SOCIAL SCIENCE, HISTORY, 
NURSING (U. S. Cadet Nurse Corps), DIETE- 
TICS, MEDICAL TECHNOLOGY. 

For information, address The Registrar 
Telephone Oakland 2743 


MOUNT SAINT AGNES JUNIOR COLLEGE 


Mount Washington, Baltimore 9, Maryland 


CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF MERCY 


Liberal Arts, Music, Pre-technician, 

Pre-nursing, General and Medical 

Secretarial Curricula leading to 
Associate in Arts Diploma. 


A Boarding School for GIRLS 
Accredited by Catholic University of America, the 
State Department of Education and by the New 
England College Entrance Board 

Elementary and High School Departments 
Conducted by the Sisters of Mercy 


SACRED HEART 


Junior College 
and Academy 


Benedictine schools for girls. 
In Piedmont region. 52 miles from 
Birmingham. Cullman, Alabama 


Active members of National and Alabama Associations of Standardization 


ACADEMY MOUNT SAINT. VINCENT 


ADRIAN, 


SIENA HEIGHTS ichidan 
A CATHOLIC COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
Fully Accredited. Conducted by Sisters of St. Dominic 


Bachelor Degrees in Arts, Science, Philosophy, Music, 
Commercial Education, Home Economics; Teacher 
Training; Dramatics; Pre-Legal and Pre-Medical 
Courses; Two Year Terminal Course in Secretarial 
Work. Exceptional Opportunities fin Art. 


Beautiful Buildings Interesting Campus Life 
For Further Information Address the Dean 
ANAHEIM, 


MA RYWOOD CALIFORNIA 


Resident and Day School for GIRLS 


Conducted by Sisters of Providence of St.-Mary-of-the- 


Woods. College preparatory. University: affiliation. 
For Catalog, address The Registrar 
SARATOGA, 


OUR LADY OF THE STAR New York 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
DOMINICAN SISTERS 

Elementary, High School and Commercial 

ments. Tuition and Board. Laundry. 

year, Address, SISTER DIRECTRESS. 


ST. JOSEPH HILL ACADEMY 
Major Ave. & Hylan Blvd., Arrochar, Staten Island, N.Y. 
RESIDENT AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AND BOYS 

GIRLS — Grammar and High School 
BOYS — Grammar School only 
BOARDERS RECEIVED for SUMMER VACATION ALSO 
Conducted by the Daughters of Divine Charity 


CALDWELL COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
A SELECT RESIDENT AND DAY COLLEGE 
Qpnducted by the Sisters of St. Dominic, Caldwell, New 
Jersey. Accredited—four year Arts Courses—A.B. and B.S, 
Degrees—Cuitural Environment—Small Classes—Select Fao- 

ulity. For Information or Catalog, Address the Dean. 


Depart- 
$370.00 per 


,CALDWELL COLLEGE, Mt. St. Dominic, CALDWELL, NEW JERSEY 


SPRINGFIELD JUNIOR COLLEGE 


SPRINGFIELD, ILLINOIS 
Member of North Central Association. Residential 
and day collego conducted by the Ursuline nuns. 
Standard courses leading to Associate in Arts degree 
For Catalogue, address THE REGISTRAR 


St. John's Villa Academy - - - 


CLEVELAND PLACE, STATEN ISLAND, NEW YORK 

: RESIDENT and DAY SCHOOL 

Elementary, High School and Commercial 
Phone Gib. 7-4150 

E 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 

Founded 1847 Chartèred by tho Regents 
A country school for girls twelve to 
eighteen years. Intensive College Pre- 

paratory and General Courses. Art, 
Music, Dramatics. 


Organized Athletics. All sports in season. 
— ~ _ — — 


H HAT Parkersburg, 
De Sales Heights, Visitation Academy Paycorsbur= 
Accredited by the West Va. State Department of Edu- 
cation. Boarding and Day School for GIRLS. College 
Preparatory. General and Commercial Courses. Inter- 
mediate Department. Ideal Location. 
Address the SISTER DIRECTRESS 


SAINT MARY’S, NOTRE DAME 


Academy for Girls 
Accredited college preparation. Music, fine arts, 
home economics, commercial subjects. Also, first to 
eighth grades. Riding. 50-acre campus. Catalogue. 
SAINT MARY’S ACADEMY, Hox F, HOLY CROSS, 
IND. Railroad Station: South Bend. Ind. 


MT. ST. JOSEPH ACADEMY 


HIGH SCHOOL AND GRADES 
Co-ed Day School, Boarding School for Girls 
3 RUTLAND, VERMONT 
$300 per Year Address the Mother Superior 
CANON CITY, 


St. Scholastica Academy ‘otoraco 
A Fully. Accredited Boarding School for GIRLS 


High School and Preparatory Courses, The beautiful 
location of the Academy in the Heart of the Rockies 
makes it an ideal boarding school. 


Dunbarton College of Holy Cross WASHINGTON. 


Fully accredited Liberal Arts College for Women. Conduct- 
ed by the Sisters of the Holy 'Oross, Moderate-priced; fully 
equipped; beautifully located on Dunbarton Heights, bor- 
dering on Rock Creek Park, and overlooking the National 
Capital. Address: Box 517, 2935 Upton Street, N.W., Wash- 
ington 8, D.C. 


PUTNAM CATHOLIC ACADEMY £i TNAM. CONN. 


HIGH;SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. BOARDERS AND DAY PUPILS 
Conducted by the Sisters of the Holy Ghost. Classical, Commercial and 
Secretarial Courses. Affiliated with the Catholic University of Wash- 
ington. Accredited by the Connecticut State Board of Education, 


BABY NURSE COURSE | ST.MARGARET’S HOSPITAL, School of Nursing 


The New York Foundling Hospital offers 
to young women a one year course in the 
care and training of infants and children, 
REQUIREMENTS: 
AGE—17 - 26 years. 
EDUCATION—One year of high school 
For further particulars apply to 
g SISTER SUPERIOR 
175 East 68th Street New York 21, New York 


St. Elizabeth Hospital School of Nursing, Dayton, 0. 


Three year course leading to R.N. Approved for train- 
ing of U, S. Cadet Nurses. Enrollment now being ac- 
cepted for the class of June 30. Four years of high 
school required, Write to Director of School of Nurs- 
ing for further information. 


School ST. JAMES’ College 
uH HOSPITAL 
Nursing Newark, N. J. Affiliation 


Conducted by the Sisters of St. Francis 
For particulars apply — Director of Nurses 


a 


KANSAS OITY 2, KANSAS 
Conducted by 
Sisters of the Poor of St. Francis 
Requirements: 4 years high school 
Approved for training U. S. Cadet Nurses 
For further information 
Apply to DIRECTOR, SCHOOL OF NURSING 


ST. FRANCIS HOSPITAL, Columbus, Ohio 


SCHOOL OF NURSING. An Accredited school conduct- 
ed by the Sisters of the Poor of St. Francis. Four 
years high school required. U. S. Nurse-Cadet corps 
applicants accepted. For further information apply to 
Director of Nurses or SISTER SUPERIOR. 


PONCA CITY HOSPITAL "'oxtanomx: 
OKLAHOMA 
Accredited School of Nursing Conducted by the 
SISTERS OF ST. JOSEPH 
Systematic course of instruction. College credits. 
U. S. Nurse-Cadet Corps. 
Apply to SISTER M. HERBERT, Director of Nursing 
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St. Anthony de Padua Hospital 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 

19th St. and Marshall Blvd., Chicago, Ill. 
Offers a three years! course to four year high school 
graduates. Conducted by Franciscan Sisters of 
the Sacred Heart, affiliated with De Paul University 
and Municipal Contagious Disease Hospital. 

For further particulars, apply to 

SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES 


ST. MARY’S HOSPITAL SCHOOL of NURSING 
129 NORTH 8th STREET, EAST ST. LOUIS, ILL. 
An accredited School also participating in the U. S. 
Cadet Nurse Corps, conducted by the Ancilla Domini 
Sisters. Affiliated with LeClerc College, Belleville, Mi- 
nois. Four years of High School required. 

For information address: Director of Nurses 


Approved (St, John's Hospital) Affiliate 

School of : Indiana U. 

Nursing )Anderson, Indiana! Hospitals 
250 Bed Capacity Pediatrics. 


SISTERS OF THE HOLY CROSS 
For information apply: Superintendent of Nurses 


SCHOOLS OF NURSING 


be 


ST. VINCENT'S HOSPITAL att cwf'biten 


70th St. and Woodland Ave,, Philadelphia, Pa. 
CONDUCTS TWO TRAINING céURSES for NURSES 

A One Year Course in Child Care and Training is 
open to girls 16 to 30 who have finished the Eighth 
Grade. Monthly Allowance $15.00. 

Young Ladies 18 and over who have had at least 
two years at High School are eligible for the Two 
Year Course in Pediatrics, Obstetrics, Surgical and 
Medical Nursing. Students’ monthly allowance 
$20.00. For additional information on either Course 
Address SUPERINTENDENT OF NURSES 


T. FRANCIS HOSPITAL 


An accredited school for nurses conducted by the 
SISTERS OF THE POOR OF ST. FRANCIS 
Four Years of High School Required. College Affiliation. 
School is Unit of U. S. Cadet Nurse Corps 


For particulars apply to the Director of Nurses 


JERSEY CITY, N.J 


SARAH FISHER HOME for CHILDREN 
12 MILE ROAD, FARMINGTON, MICHIGAN 
offers one year course in Child Care and experience 
in Nursery School and practical home nursing. Those 
interested may communicate with SISTER DIREC- 

TRESS for further particulars. —— 


ST. ANTHONY’ S HOSPITAL "9t, ors ^" 


School of Nursing Education. Accredited in the States of 
Illinois and Iowa. Requirements: 4 years High School. 
Courses conducted by Professors from St. Ambrose Col- 
lege, Davenport, Iowa, leading to a B.S. or A.B. degree. 
Sponsoring Cadet Nurse Corps--Apply to Director of school 


Mercy Hospital--Street Memorial 
VICKSBURG, MISSISSIPPI 
An accredited School of Nursing conducted by the 
Sisters of Mercy. Course: 3 years. Requirement: 4 
years High School. For further information address 
The Director, School of Nursing 


ONE-YEAR COURSE IN CHILD CARE 


ST. VINCENT’S INFANT HOME 
6700 REISTERSTOWN ROAD BALTIMORE, MD. 
Applicants must be between the ages of 16 and 30 and 
have the equivalent of one year of High School. For 
further particulars, address SISTER DIRECTRESS. 


ST. FRANCIS HOSPITAL 


An Accredited School 
of Nursing Education 
3 years course; 4 years high school required 
Apply to Superintendent of Nurses 
ad 


GREYLOCK REST 


OPEN ALL THE YEAR ROUND J 
A Health Resort Beautifully Situated in the Berkshires 
Excellent Table. Home Comforts. Rates Reasonable. 
Address Sister Superlor 


KEWANEE, 
ILLINOIS 


ADAMS, 
MASS. 


KNEIPP SPRINGS 


A Sanatorium for the treatment of general medical illnesses, A haven 
of rest for convalescents and for those fatigued with excessive physical 
or mental activity. Beautiful surroundings, wholesome foode excellent 
nursing care, constant medical attention, Reasonable rates. Conducted 

bistors of the Precious Blood Write for illustrated literature 
REPE SPRIK i Ga lente Visitors welcome. 


P SPRING Rome City, Indiana 


RESIDENCES, REST RESORTS, and SANITARIUM 


School For Particulars 


ST. MARY'S 
s HOSPITAL 


N i 
FÉES Clarksburg, W. Va. 
Conducted by the Sisters of St. Joseph 


Apply to 


Director of Nurses 


BABY NURSE COURSE 
The St. Mary's Maternity Hospital and Children's Home 
offers to young women a one year course in the care gnd 
training of infants and children. REQUIREMENTS: 
AGE — 17 - 30 years. EDUCATION — Two years of high 
school. For further particulars apply to Sister Catherine, 
1601 Court Street Syracuse 8, New York 


— 


ST. JOHN'S L. I. CITY HOSPITAL, LONG ISLAND CITY, N.Y. — 


Registered School of Nursing 
Course, three years. Requirements, 4 years High School. 
Write for catalogue to Principal, School of Nursing. 
St. John’s Long Island City Hospital, Long Island City, 
New York. 


TO OUR READERS For information in detail 


relative to the announce- 
ments which appear in these pages, write directly to 
the institution in which you are interested and men- 
tion that you are doing so in answer to the an- 
nouncement in “The Messenger of the Sacred Heart.” 


he 


ot. Joseph s Convent New NAVEN, €i: 


For Business Women and Vacation Guests 
Central, Home Comforts. Daily Mags, . Table Excellent, 
Special Arrangements for Convalescents 
Rates Moderate. Information gladly given on request. 
SISTERS OF THE HOLY GHOST ’Phone 8-3618 


, PARAY REST, 
ST. JOSEPH'S VILLA — CatSiict, new York 
Non-sectarian vacation resort for men and women. Open all year. Beau- 
tifully located; overlooking Hudson. Spacious grounds. Nurse attendant 
for convalescents: tray service; elevator, Private or convenient baths. 
Extejlent fosa. nx eine m ping pong, Sroquet mar beaker 
all, Delightful motor trips, Ten minutes drive to course. erate 
rates. Booklet. Tel.262. FRANCISCAN SISTERS, 


in League with the Sacred Heart of Jesus is a powerful means to help every Catho- 


The 1 W 
Apostleship lic make the actions of life of great merit for Eternity, because all who are en- 
of Prayer rolled in its ranks offer to God each day everything they do. This/sanctifies and 


consecrates their actions, and unites them most intimately with the Heart of Jesus. 
Every Catholic man, woman, and child should join this Association, which can be of help in a 
matter of such vital importance. For enrollment apply to your Reverend Pastor, or to the Secre- 
tary of the League in your parish, ot to one of the Promoters. 
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Ghe General Intention 


Ip 
) Recommended for this month bu our Roly Father the Pope. 


The Conversion of All Non-Catholics 


THE MOST REV. GEORGE L. LEECH, D.D., J.C.D. 


ful year of 1945, our Holy Fa- 

ther, Pope Pius XII, designates 
as the Intention for the prayers, 
works, and sufferings of the mem- 
bers of the League of the Sacred 
Heart a bold challenge: “The Con- 
version of All Non-Catholics.” 
Abruptly the call takes us back to 
a nameless Galilean hill where we 
behold the Apostles, Peter and 
James and John and the rest, receiv- 
ing. the commission of the Risen 
Christ: “All power is given to Me in 
Heaven and in earth. Going? there- 
fore, teach ye all nations, baptizing 
them in the name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost; 
teaching them to observe all things 
whatsoever I have commanded you. 
And behold, I am with you all days, 
even to the consummation of the 
world" (St. Matthew xxviii, 18- 
20). 

Responding to the call of the 
Vicar of Christ to work and pray for 
the conversion of all those outside 
the fold, we join that innumerable 


LU THIS month of July of this fate- 


.company of apostolic men and wo- 


men of every age who, not content 
with saving their own souls, have 
with flaming zeal labored to bring 
salvation also to others. It is 
an inspiring vision: to walk with 
Paul, Boniface, Patrick, Cyril, Me- 


Bishop of Harrisburg 


thodius, Xavier, Claver — Christian 
champions who succeeded in mak- 
ing their human talents channels 
of the grace of God for winning: the 
souls of men to the Sacred Heart of 
their Master. And lest we should 
be discouraged at the greatness 
of these spiritual giants, we are 
shown also the vision of unnum- 
bered hidden souls conquesting for 
Christ in their smaller spheres of 
influence. To the alert Catholic all’ 
this vision of greatness and oppor- 


tunity is contained in the simple 


Intention of the month — “The Con- 
version of All Non-Catholics.” 

It is a bold challenge indeed. The 
timid Catholic will be fearful of of- 
fending by it. The non-Catholic 
may hear it with suspicion and 
some alarm. 

Catholics who discover in them- 
selves a fear of offending their fel- 
low citizens in striving for their 
conversion would be well warned 
against a narrow view of a Faith 
that is Catholic. The Catholic heart 
is an enlarging heart, tending to be 
like unto the Sacred Heart of the 
Saviour. Clutching to their hearts 
the “pearl of great price,” and fix- 
ing in their wills the “one thing 
necessary” in this world of many 
aims, Catholics must remember that 
every soul that ever lived is meant 
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to be a participant in those graces 
and blessings without which men 
are poor and hopeless indeed. By 
the hand of St: John it was written: 
“He is the propitiation for our sins, 
and not for ours only but also for 
those of the whole world" (I St. 
John ii, 2). 

The deplorable condition which 
we see in the world about us is en- 
tirely unnatural. Millions of souls 
are, all unknowingly, far removed 
from the grace of God poured out 
through the Sacraments Christ es- 
tablished for all. 
Of all tragedies 
in the' world this 
is the greatest 
tragedy: God's 
own creatures do 
not know Him, 
and hence do not 
use what He has 
provided for the 
achievement of 
their destiny, al- 
though He gave 
.His life that this 
very end might 
be accomplished. 
God's own crea- 
tures- wander 
aimlessly in a 
world which was 
to have been 
their highway to 
Heaven; God's own creatures die of 
starvation in a land flowing with 
the grace of God. The confusion, 
futility, and error of individual 
lives carry through every stratum 
of human society. 

An eruption like the present cata- 
clysmie conflict emphasizes this 
anomalous situation. The agnostic, 
the pagan, the nominal Christian 
could, in peace-time years, defer 
facing the problems of existence 
and, self-satisfied, could struggle on 
somehow in the slough of material- 
ism and of sheer forgetfulness of 
eternal values. Living in the belief 


offer Thee 


the Mass 


Sua Toles e ep 


The Morning Offering 


O Jesus, through the Im- 
maculate Heart of Mary, I 
my 
works, and sufferings of this |! 
day, for all the intentions of 
Thy Sacred Heart, in union 
with the Holy Sacrifice of 
throughout 
world, in reparation for my 
sins, for the intentions of all 
our Associates, and in par- 
ticular for the conversion of 
all non-Catholics. 
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that pain and poverty are the only 
evils, they are suddenly called upon 
through a war to leave all things 
and rise to heights of great personal 
sacrifice. In their extremity, they 
call out for a new leader to bring 
them out of the chaos into which 
mere human ingenuity and man’s 
best efforts had led them. If they 
are to sacrifice and die, they want 
to have right principles to die for 
and they want to put their personal 
house in order. 

Man’s necessity is God’s oppor- 
tunity. That is 
why the Holy Fa- 
ther, sensitive as 
always to the 
needs of the 
world, calls upon 
us to pray and to 
work for the con- 
version of all to 
Catholicism. We 
have the leader, 
Christ. We have 
the true way of 
life. The Vicar of 
Christ calls upon 
us to make “our 
Leader and our 
way known and 
followed by all. 

Our Catholics 
are not well 
enough informed 
of the mind of the Church in respect 
of our neighbors in the world at 
large. Our Holy Father, Vicar of 
Christ as he is, bears a sacred re- 
sponsibility to every human being 
in the world. This responsibility was 
emphasized by the Sacred Congre- 
gation of the Propagation of the 
Faith on September 8, 1869, when: 
it said, “To the Roman Pontiff, Suc- 
cessor of St. Peter and Vicar of 
Jesus Christ on earth, belong the 
right and duty not only to feed the 
sheep who are within Christ’s fold 
but also to seek out the sheep that 
are gone astray and lost, and hav- 


prayers, 


the 
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ing found. them, to lead them back 
to the fold.” 

This tremendous doctrine is in- 
corporated into the Common Law of 
the Church, where we read, “Let lo- 
cal Ordinaries and pastors regard 
those non-Catholics living within 
their dioceses and parishes as com- 
mitted to their care in the Lord” 
(Canon 1350, par. 1). Small wonder 
indeed that the Holy Father calls 
upon all to hold up his hands in 
bearing this awful burden. 

Nor is there any cause for alarm 
on the part of our beloved brethren 
outside the fold. Our strivings 
toward the desired goal will not be 
with the material means that men 
and governments use to attain 
their earthly objectives. We are not 
called to use, nor will we use, such 
unworthy means as political ma- 
neuverings, insidious propaganda, 
or even obnoxious personal impor- 
tunings. 

The weapons of our holy League 
are our “prayers, works, and suffer- 
ings.” With our prayers we will 
storm Heaven, asking of God, the 
Giver of all good gifts, that in His 
goodness and mercy He may en- 
lighten the minds and move the 
wills of those who sit in darkness. 


For faith is a free gift of God, and 
without God we labor in vain. 

But souls normally come to God 
through human agencies. Archbish- 
op Cicognani, our distinguished 
Delegate from the Holy Father, has 
well said, “Conversion is the work 
of God in the soul, and is effected 
by the united action of God and 
man." So we dedicate our lives and 
our talents to the task. We spiritual- 
ize our good works, by offering 
them to God for this Intention. We 
accommodate our good works to 
the task at hand. Some of us will 
preach and exhort; some will util- 
ize the radio; some will speak pri- 
vately to individuals and groups in 
their own communities; some will 
write and expound; all, please God, 
will teach by good example. 

The whole world, willingly or, un- 
willingly, bears a cross. We will 
bear our cross willingly, proud to 
emulate our Divine Saviour, con- 
soled in the knowledge that we may 
thus contribute mightily to the win- 
ning of the world for Christ. 

Now, at the call of His Vicar, may 
our prayers and works and suffer- 
ings, united to those of our Master, 
hasten the blessed day when all 
will be one in the Sacred Heart! 


——9— . 


Mission Intention of the League 


Freedom to Preach the Gospel in the Interior of Asia 


T IS a sad fact that there are cer- 
tain parts of the world where 
the missionaries of Christs true 
teachings are forbidden entrance. 
For example, no priest for years has 
been allowed to enter Afghanistan, 
whose inhabitants are Mohamme- 
: dan and subject to the law of Islam. 
In recent times a new menace has 
spread through Central Asia in the 
form of a vicious atheism in those 
regions under the domination of 


godless Russia. As a consequence of 
these evil forces, millions of souls 
are being deprived of the right to 
learn.the doctrines of Jesus Christ. 
It seems a human impossibility 
to break down the hatred, prejudice, 
and  indifference toward Divine 
Truth of these people of the interior 
of Asia. The Holy Father relies on 
prayer alone as the means of assist- 
ing Catholic missionaries in con- 
verting these souls to Christ. 


“HOLD IT, NURSE; I'LL GET 


E WALKED AILONIE 


The richest memories in life are the 
recollections of courageous sacri- 
fice for those whom a person loves 


cliffe. 5 

It has not changed so much 
these twenty years and more. The 
cottages hug the flagstone walks; 
the old ship’s lantern swings beside 
the sign which marks Silas Dean’s 
General Store; the twisted elm still 
hovers precariously above the Com- 
munity Hall. 

From the window of the ambu- 
lance in which I rode beside a 
wounded soldier I could see children 
in bathing-suits scampering down 
the Beach Road; a woman, bundle- 
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I CAME back today to Windy- 


laden, hurried homeward; 
à bare-foot boy, licking an 
ice-cream cone as he stud- 
ied the new honor roll, 
might have been my broth- 
er Tim. There was a glimpse 
of the blue waters of the ocean, and 
the sick man raised his head and 
sniffed as the pungent odor of the 
marshes at low tide came through 
the ventilator. Yes, for a moment it 
seemed that nothing had changed. 
Then the grilled iron gates of 
Windycliffe opened and we were 
going down the long box-hedge 
drive. Pain, searing, swift, shot 
through the armor which encased 
my heart. Once before I had come 
down this path. You were beside me 
then. I had dulled my senses to the 
thought of coming back to the vil- 


IT FOR YOU," A VOICE CALLED 


lage which had been my home. I 
had not known until this moment 
that the government hospital to 
which I had been assigned was your 
old summer home, Windycliffe. 

As I went into the great square 
hall, the sun shone through the 
long french windows and gave lus- 
ter to the mahogany rail of the 
winding staircase. Fresh red roses 
in a tall copper vase stood on the 
table below the long mirror, The 
grandfather’s clock toned out the 
hour. It almost seemed as though 
your mother must be standing there 
waiting, as she had waited that 
morning so long ago, her thin lips 
taut with sarcasm and hatred, her 
blue eyes bitter as the storms which 
swept over Windycliffe. 

She was not there, of course. I 
doubt if in all that village more 
than one or two will remember the 
haughty, arrogant woman who was 
mistress of Windycliffe. Even your 


- silent, care-ridden father is forgot- 


ten. Only a brass plate above the 
mantle in the living-room proclaims 
that Windycliffe Veteran’s Hospital 
is a gift of Hugh and Lucille Trent. 

This afternoon, while my patient 
rested, I went down to the village. 
I had no fear that anyone would 
recognize me in my nurse’s uniform. 


By 
ANNE MOREHEAD 


ILLUSTRATED BY 
R. F. SCHABELITZ 


—————————————————————————má 


The years have changed me from 
the harum-scarum, barefoot tomboy 
who had been Mollie Glennon. 
Down at the wharf an old fisher- 
man nodded his head at the men- 
tion of the name “Tim Glennon.” 
* *Red' Glennon, you mean? Aye, 
I remember," he muttered, and bit 
: : 15 
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harder on the briar pipe between 
his teeth. “Wild and stormy as the 
sea he loved, ‘Red’ was. An honest 
man and fearless, but his wrath 
was like a Nor’easter. His boat, the 
Mollie-O, went down off the Banks 
the year his girl went away.” 

I, too, remember. That was the 


day we returned to Windycliffe. : 


Tim, my brother, was with Pop on 
the Mollie-O when she went down, 
severing the last link between me 
and my family. From that day on I 
was alone, though for a time I 
thought 

I would have gone on, for there 
was nothing I could say to the old 
man leaning against the wharf rail. 
But he spoke again. 

“A queer thing, pride. "Twas a 
blow to the Trents in their big 
house when the boy married the 
red-headed, motherless Glennon 
girl. But ‘Red’ Glennon liked it not 
a mite better, for all the Trent 
money. He’d sense enough to know 
there’d be no welcome for his un- 
schooled Catholic lass at Windy- 
cliffe. Oh, they were in love, the two 
young ’uns. You’d only to see them, 
as I did often that summer, to guess. 
But it takes more than love to hold 
out when there’s a woman like the 
mistress of Windycliffe a-fightin’ 
you. I’ve wondered, did she win, or 
did ‘Red’ Glennon’s daughter?” 


COULD have told him who it was 
that had won, but I did not speak 
as I turned away. 

The wind wrapped my blue cape 
about,me, but there was no warmth 
in its folds. Shadows of the past, 
stronger than the sunlight glitter- 
ing upon the blue waters, encom- 
passed me. Unheeding, I hurried on 
as though to outrun memory. 

When at last I paused for breath, 
I was down in the cove where the 
old boathouse had stood. Only some 
wooden piles projecting from the 

"water mark the spot. On the op- 


posite shore the Stars and Stripes: 


fly above a new boathouse, and in 
the harbor Coast Guard boats lay at 
anchor. 


Behind me rose the rocky walls 


which lead to Windycliffe. The stone 
Steps aré still there, though the 
guard-rail is new and shining. I sat 
down on a rock and stared out at 
the water. It was as though the past 
were only a dream I had once had. 
My boat was rocking idly here in 
the cove, that morning I first saw 
you. You came swinging down the 
pier, wearing a blue and-white- 
striped blazer and white knickers, 
and your brown hair gleamed in 
the sunlight. The Gazette which I 
was reading just then said that you 
had returned’ from Princeton to 
spend a summer at Windycliffe, 
your first visit in many years. 


HAD not been bred to respect for 

money or social prestige. Tim 
Glennon, my father, despised the 
rich summer folks who came to the 
village, though I had always been 
free and friendly with them, bring- 
ing out the boats which they rented, 
laughing and joking and not car- 
ing a whit that our worlds were so 
far apart. 

“Hello,” you greeted; and I went 
on reading and did not answer. It 
would do you good to be ignored, 
I thought. Years ago you had been 
jolly enough, but I was conscious 
now that the tall, good-looking 
stranger bore little resemblance to 
the boy I had known. I was wrong 
in that. Nothing could ever dim 
your gay spirits, silence your laugh- 
ter, or blot out completely your 


. friendliness and charm. 


You stood there on the wharf, 
hands in your pocket, and whistled 
“Beautiful Ohio.” I hummed the 
tune softly, but you did not seem to 
notice. 

“Well,” you said at last, “do I get 
the boat?” 
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I let you wait even then. It was a 
hot day, and I was comfortable. I 
had no wish to go back to the cot- 
tage where Pop, back from a fishing 
trip, would find a hundred things 
for me to do. Your patience was fast 
giving out, when I stretched and 
pulled off my cap. 

“Say,” you exclaimed, as my 
red hair tumbled about my shoul- 
ders, “say, I thought ——” 

I knew then what you had 
thought, and suddenly the knowl- 
edge was humiliating. My hair, hid- 
den beneath Pop’s old peaked cap, 
and Tim’s old knickers and shirt 
had deceived you into thinking that 
I was Tim. For the first time in my 
life I was conscious of my clothes. 

“You’re — ‘Red’ Glennon’s girl,” 
you said, and put out a foot to still 
the boat. I nodded in confusion and 
would have run away, except that 
your brown eyes held me there. I 
turned my head and looked out to 
where a sailboat stood against the 


sky. - 
“Listen,” you said. “I rented the 
boat, b—— but I don’t know 


much about motors. Could you — 
would you come out and show me 
how it works?” 

Again I could not find words, but 
I moved over to make room for you. 


OUR smooth white hand grasped 

the tiller from my sunburned, 
grubby fingers, and your brown eyes 
smiled down into my blue ones as 
we headed out toward the open 
waters. We had no compass, and no 
chart to tell us of the dangers which 
lay ahead. We sailed — recklessly, 
blindly, supremely confident as 


only youth can be. 


That morning my whole world 
changed. 

Heretofore I had been Mollie 
Glennon, carefree, feckless as the 
white gulls which rose and dipped 
above the waters. Cook and house- 
keeper and mother to young Tim, 


PRAYER 


In times of such confusion 

As these, how shall we pray? 

This may be the conclusion: 

"I know not what to say. 

What then, with night un- 
lighted 

By any starbeam’s glow, 

No goal of promise sighted, 

No open road to go?”  ' 


Ah, yes, to such a query 

The record gives reply. 

Even the tried and weary 
May more than lift a ery. 
The heart that seeks expres- 

sion, 

And has discovered none, 

At least can make confession, 
And say, “Thy will be done,” 


C. E. Flynn. 
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but wandering at will along the 
shore while Pop was out to sea, at- 
tending High School spasmodically ` 
because there was nothing else to 
do during the long winters. 

I had love, yes; the diffident 
brother-love of young Tim, the 
queer, neglectful father-love of Pop. 
The things which other girls had, I 
had never known — a mother’s care 
and guidance, pretty clothes, play- 
mates. The staid, serious, protected 
children of the village had been 
warned to stay away from “Red’s” 
wild young ones. To the summer 
visitors I was part of the beach-life 
— queer, but interesting. 

We sailed again the next day, 
and the next. We climbed the cliffs 
and walked the break-water and 
swam out to the Island. You brought 
a pienic lunch, and we rowed out 
to the Light and spent the day. 
Mornings, before your friends would 
be about, you would be waiting for 
me at the boathouse. Evenings, 
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when the lights were a sparkling 
ribbon across the bay, we would 
sit on the rocks and talk. 

It is strange that your mother 
and my father never knew about 
that summer until it was too late. 
Your mother moved serenely among 
her guests, satisfied that you did 
not bother her for entertainment 
that summer; my father sailed con- 
tentedly, partly aware of the change 
in me but finding it no cause for 
worry. And you and I continued our 
comradeship undisturbed. 

You brought me books and maga- 
zines, and the things I had scorned 
were now a delight because you 
wanted me to have them. It seemed 
I could not find time enough to sat- 
isfy my hunger for* reading. You 
never mentioned clothes, but gradu- 
ally I began to compare my ragged, 
careless attire with that of the girls 
on the beach. Pop, ever generous 
when money was plentiful as it was 
that year, tossed me a roll of bills 
with a gruff: 

“Get whatever you want, Mollie- 
O. You're growing up, girl Your 
mother liked pretty things, and 
you're like her. There's the same 
look in your eyes that was in hers 
that summer we courted." ` 


TURNED away quickly. Even I 

did not know that it was love 
which had changed me. You had 
spoken no word then. Through all 
that summer there was no word of 
love between us. It was as though 
there were no need for words or 
signs of affection, as though the 
thing between us was too deep to be 
spoken in mere words. 

September came, and one by one 
the cottages were closed, the beach 
deserted. The thought that soon you, 
too, would be leaving suddenly be- 
came terrifying. How could I face 
the long dreary winter without you? 
The same dread of separation was 
in your eyes that night, as we sat 
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upon the rocks and watched the 
harvest moon come up across the 
bay. 

I should have’ known better, but 
I was seventeen and you were 
twenty-one. I was Cinderella. You 
were. the Prince and Windycliffe 
was the castle to which you would 
take me. I forgot that the castle 
held an ogre, your mother, who 
looked upon me as so much debris 
washed in upon the beach. I turned 
my back that night upon the Faith 


which was so dear to Pop in spite 


of his wild, careless ways; I forgot 
the lessons he had tried to teach 


me, the warnings he had given so, 


often. 


UR plans worked smoothly. Pop 

sailed at four the next morning, 
taking Tim with him, and we were 
free to take the boat, cross over to 
the mainland, and board the train 
for New York. 

I think I knew, even in those first 
few days of our marriage, that my 
whole life would be spent paying 
for the thing that I had done. You 
must have guessed it, too, though 
you made a gallant effort to per- 
suade yourself that all was well. 

You even sent a notice of our 
marriage to the Gazette, after we 
had wired your mother and Pop, as 
though by publicly acknowledging 
the deed you could persuade your 
mother to accept me. But even as 
the front door of Windycliffe opened 
that morning she summoned us 
back with her deceitful telegram, I 
knew it was the end. Her cold blue 
eyes and lying words cowed you in- 
to submission. You went back to 
college — alone. 

I was never to know what Pop 
would have said to your mother’s 
plans for me, If I could have gone 
home to him, as he would have 
forced me to do, perhaps the fu- 
ture might have been so different. 
But the Mollie-O, with Pop and Tim, 
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was at the bottom of the. ocean 
then, though I did not know it until 
you had left me there alone. 

You did not think when you left 
me that it was the end of our mar- 
riage. Our love was so strong you 
felt that nothing could separate us. 
You would finish college and go in- 
to the bank with your father. Then 
you would be financially indepen- 
dent and we could plan our own 


home, Meantime I would live in a 
small apartment chosen by your 
mother, where I could study and 
learn — to be a lady, were the 
words she used. There would be va- 
cations and holidays together. 
There were a few week-ends 
when it seemed as though perhaps 
all might be well. The first holiday 
was Thanksgiving. Your mother was 


ill and you went home, without me. 
You sailed in December with an ex- 
pedition leaving for Africa, a trip 
your mother planned. 

I was alone and lonely and ill 
when she came with a picture of 
the girl she said you loved. There 
was a lifetime of family friendship 
between you, she said, and she 
spoke sadly of the plans which had 
been abandoned when you married . 
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"YOU'RE ‘RED’ GLENNON'S GIRL" 


me. You were unhappy and wanted 
to be free, but your sense of fair 
play made you hesitate to ask for a 
divorce. If I loved you, I would set 
you free, There was my religion, she 
reminded. Until I gave you up, I 
could not be happy. I did not tell 
her then, though I did later, that 
you had gone with me to a priest 
and had had our marriage blessed. 
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Oh, she was very clever, Hugh. 
There had been no letters from you 
for many weeks, and I did not 
know that your expedition had run 
into trouble deep in the African 
jungles. 

That was her first direct attack. 
The second came the day after our 
son was born, I had held him in my 
arms only once, but already the 
‘pain and heartache and fear for our 
future had been swept away by the 
knowledge that he was ours. Your 
mother had been most solicitous 
after she discovered that I was to 
bear your child. She arranged for 
doctor and hospital and nurse. How 
could I know then that it was all 
part of her well-laid scheme? 

She stood at the foot of my bed, 
and her eyes glittered with hatred. 
Your son must never know that his 
mother had been the daughter of a 
common fisherman, she said. If I 
would give her the child she would 
bring him up as befitted Hugh Trent 
III, but I must go away and promise 
never to see the child or you again. 

Had I forgotten that she was the 
one who had supported me this 
past year? You could not help even 
if you would, and there had been 
no news from you for many months 
now. Perhaps you would never re- 
turn. It was either let her have the 
child or place him in an orphanage 
while I worked. Either way I would 
not have him. 


IMHE thought was a horrible night- 


mare. By morning I was very ill. > 


The strength of the sea which was 
in my blood, and the lusty love of 
life which was my heritage from 
Tim Glennon, won out weeks later. 
But my baby was not there. 

Your mother had taken the child 
home with her. I had no strength 
left to fight. I loved you and my 
child too well to have either of you 
suffer because of me. I went away, 
and the check your mother left has 


never been cashed through years of 
hunger and poverty and desperate 
need. . 

You never came back to me when 
you returned to this country. In- 
stead I received the formal divorce 
papers. You did not even answer 
the one letter I found courage to 
write to you. Perhaps you never re- 
ceived it. That I shall probably 
never know. The pain might have 
eased with time if it were not for 
the thought of my child. 


HAVE walked alone, Hugh, 

through all these years. There 
were months of black despair when 
life seemed not worth. living, and 
there was the dawn of hope when I 
found my way back at last to God. 
The three years af hard physical ef- 
fort and study in Nurses' Training 
School brought peace, though there 


were moments when it was not easy. 


to still the aching of my heart. 
When I read of your marriage, a 
few months after our divorce be- 
came final; the day I saw in the 
paper the picture of my son lean- 
ing against your mother's knee; 
when I read of the birth of your sec- 
ond son — those were the times 
when it took courage to go back on 
duty in the children's ward and try 
to forget that I had a son. 

Your mother separated us, Hugh. 
She took my child and deprived him 
of a mother's love, of the Faith 
which was his heritage. She won. 
Or so I thought until today. 

I turned back at last, taking the 
cliff path and thinking of a day 
when I had come this way to steal 
a glimpse of a garden party at 
Windycliffe. There were many young 
people in the garden today as I ap- 
proached, but there was no light- 
hearted gaiety. The girls wore 
white-starched uniforms, and the 
boys sat in wheel-chairs or moved 
cautiously on crutches. 

. 1 shivered, and it was not the 
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wind which made me cold; it was 
not just sympathy for these boys 
who pay for a world’s sins. The 
words on a bronze tablet I had read 
that morning were before me: Gift 
of Hugh and Lucille Trent in mem- 
ory of their grandson, Hugh Trent 
III, who died in the service of his 
country. 

For my son there was no earthly 
tomorrow. The gnawing yearning, 
the futile hope that I might some 
day hold him in my arms, is ended 
now. The quick hammering of my 
heart and the fear which pulsed 
through me every time I bent over 
a new patient will come no more. 

My hands shook as I tried vainly 
to open the double latch of the gate 
which led into the garden. 

“Hold it, nurse; Ill get it for 
you,” a voice called, and a boy who 
had been dozing beneath the old 
oak tree hobbled slowly toward me. 
“You must be new here, or you’d 
know that this is kept fastened.” 


WAS staring into the brown eyes 

in the boy’s wan face, seeing the 
crisp, curly brown hair, the wide 
grin. It might have been you, Hugh 
—you as you were twenty years 
ago. Except for the crutch under his 
arm, and the drawn lines which 
pain had etched in his face. 

He was trembling with the effort, 
as I helped him back to his chair. 

“What is your name?” I asked, 
and in spite of the tablet I had read 
that morning it seemed he must 
answer “Hugh.” Even after I heard 
the words “Bob Trent," I could not 
seem to understand. 

“Do you like it at Windycliffe?” 
he asked, and I nodded assent. 

“Windycliffe was the summer 
home of our family when I was a 
little tyke,” he went on. “That’s 
how I knew about opening the gate, 
you see. My brother Hugh and I 
used to climb all over those cliffs. 
Grandmother Trent stopped coming 


here for the summer when I was 
eight. I didn’t mind too much, but 
Hugh never forgave her for shutting 
up the house. We never knew until 
later that it was because of a — a 
family skeleton. Hugh loved the sea 
and could hardly wait to get to 
Annapolis. He swore that the day 
he was twenty-one he was going to 
buy Windycliffe from Gram, and 
come back here to live when he 
retired from the Navy. He — he 
won't be — wanting it — now." His 
fingers clenched and then, just 
as you used to do, Hugh, he tossed 
back his head and laughed softly. 
*Do excuse my chatter. I don't know 
why 


"rqyYELL me more about your broth- 

er — and you," I pleaded. He 
went on then, like a child repeating 
a story he has enjoyed alone and is 
eager to tell. 

“Hugh was Dad's favorite — and 
he was pretty special," he bragged. 
"Red-headed — like — like you,” 
he stammered. And then, seeing 
that I did not mind, he went on. 
“And a temper to match. But he 
was nicer to me than most boys are 
to kid brothers. We were really only 
half-brothers, too. Hugh's mother 
died when he was born." 

I felt the blood drain from my 
face, Hugh, and then for a moment 
I was glad — glad that he never 
knew the real story. 

*Gram hated it because Hugh was 
so fond of the water, and I some- 
times think she closed Windycliffe 
out of pure spite. We always called 
him Skipper, Dad and I. I— I guess 
it sort of made me an easy target 
for the Japs when I heard about 
Hugh's ship going down." 

It was hard to tear myself away 
from that face so like yours, Hugh, 
but I knew that my patient would 
be waiting. There was no need for 
me to drink in all this ‘at once. The 
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The Sacred Heart 
and the Working Man 


its own. The newspapers each 

day tell us what power. or- 
ganized labor can wield; but to 
have power and not know the prop- 
er use of it is worse in the sight of 
God and worse for the individual 
than not having it at all. For power 
without direction is like a Tiger 
tank running full throttle with a 
dead driver. Nothing but destruc- 
‘tion can be expected. 

Thus it is that the individual 
working man who joins with his 
brother working man in order to 
have strength to bargain, be he 
` riveter or tax collector, must know 
the important thing labor is in the 
sight of God. He must learn the dig- 
nity of labor; he must learn never 
to drop his eyes before any man or 
feel ashamed for the work he does to 
earn his living. He must learn to re- 
spect his job and in fact to have a 
real love of his work, if he does not 
wish to become a slave to a hateful 
master that can make life misera- 
ble. 

The individual job that each man 
is given to do is also very impor- 
tant for eternity. It makes no differ- 
ence whether the workman in ques- 
tion drives a milk wagon, shovels 
coal, keeps books, or is superinten- 
dent of a large factory, he still falls 
under the classification of ‘“work- 
man.” The connection his job has 
with eternity is clear. Each has a 
life to be lived in this world and 
while living this life and earning 
his “bread by the Sweat of his 
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À ABOR in America is coming into 


Francis M. Moore, S.J. 


brow," he is determining what his 
place will be in the future. For it is 
the way we do a job and not the 
job itself that is the important 
thing. But how can a man daily and 
perseveringly embrace the means to 
eternal life if he does not love and 
respect that means? 

Looking at our daily job in this 
light, it is not hard to understand 
why Christ wanted to be such an 
example to the working man and 
why it is He has made His Heart 
the  tabernacle, the source of 
strength, the prototype of all work- 
ing men. For He has said: “Come to 
Me all you who labor ." We 
have only to examine the life of 
Christ to see what a large part the 
working man played in it. 

For His protector and stepfather 
on earth, He chose Joseph the car- 
penter. For thirty years Christ Him- 
self did- the common but impor- 
tant thing of working with His 
hands. It is Christ Himself who has 
called the working man and turned 
his eyes up from the rocky road of 
slavery to the pathway of light 
made for the sons of God. He has 
raised up their eyes because He has 
Shown them He was willing to soil 
His hands with the same dirt and 
dust that would soil their hands. He 
has given dignity to labor by being 
a laborer. 

When a man, his face blackened 
with coal dust, his hands calloused 
and hard from the shovel, his 
clothes dirty and perhaps ragged, 
when such a man comes down the 
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Street toward us, or stands next to 
us on the street car, it is hard to 
see in him labor dignified. When 
we see a teamster, his cheek swol- 
len with tobacco, his greasy cap 
heavy with driver buttons and un- 
ion pins, his pants baggy at the 
knees and his coat missing a button 
or two, we ask ourselves, “Is labor 
dignified in him?” When we see a 
poor scrub-woman leaving a dark- 
ened office building, her hands red 
from water and her knuckles swol- 
len from gripping a mop, we shake 
our head and doubt if there can be 
any dignity here. 


HE answer, however, is in a pic- 

ture of Christ. Somewhere in the 
hills about Nazareth we find Him 
at His task. It is a young man we 
see, hardly more than a youth, with 
a young, straggly beard, kneeling 
on one knee upon a split log, turn- 
ing a crude auger with hands that 
are roughened and skinned in 
spots from handling splintery, un- 
finished lumber. To His hair clings 
perhaps a dry leaf and a couple of 
chips caught up when He bent low 
to get a line on His drill. The apron, 
which is the split kind of the black- 
smiths, is worn shiny and tied be- 
hind with two rawhide strings. His 
‘feet and sandals are muddy since 
‘He has not had time to splash them 
at the spring after His long trip up 
creek to get a tree He is now fash- 
ioning into a roof truss. 
. To all appearances this working 
man is not different from the thou- 
sands of working men who have 
been and will be in this world. 
Yet this is the same Christ who is 
the Son of God. He it is who has 
taken labor in His hands and ele- 
vated it to a place of dignity. He it 
is who has raised His strong hands 
and holding labor cradled in them 
offers the labor of all men as an 
acceptable sacrifice to His Father. 
It is the same Christ also who wants 


every working man to follow Him 
in loving the means of salvation. 
And this is the same Christ who 
wants every working man to be in- 
timate with His Sacred Heart. 

This working Christ, dwelling in- 
visible in our midst, no longer 
speaks in parables to the men we 
see pasS us each day. Christ no 
longer speaks to the coal man, the 
teamster, or the scrub woman di- 
rectly in idioms they can under- 
stand. But He speaks through His 
priests and Religious. As the farmer 
teaches his son to handle a team 
and plow a straight furrow, Christ 
guides priests and Religious in 
learning the way to contact the 
working man of our day. He helps 
them to explain the meaning of 
His parables to those who have nev- 
er understood the comparisons 
Christ uses, or if they do know the 
similes have never made the trans- 
ition from the life of Christ to their 
own. He has a special regard for all 
working men, and He wants them 
to know and to follow Him. 


EFORE the first Christmas, labor 
and slavery went together. Then 
came Christ. Although He did not 
remove the dust from coal, nor the 
tediousness from bookkeeping, or 
the back-breaking effect of laying 
brick, He did change labor. He 
made it possible for men to raise 
their eyes and see the real value of 
their long hours and weary bodies. 
He changed labor from being a 
mere commodity that the rich 
could buy and sell as they might 
buy and sell a horse or a tractor, 
to an activity worthy of man. He 
made it possible for a man to be 
proud that he is a toolmaker or a 
fireman because these are imita- 
tions of Christ the worker. 
Christ, however, did not merely 
work. He associated with workers. 
He called workers to follow Him 
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The usefulness of art 
But in that beauty lies 
Whose message, through our heart, 
Yields light to inner eyes; 
And be the charms in chords, 
Song, painting, or in stone, 
They all report the Lord’s 
Own beauteousness unknown. 


For art’s utility 
Stands in that loveliness 
Which breathes, but seemingly, 
What naught may here express; 
The more its glamors seem 
The more they elevate 
Desire in thought’s own dream 
Of beauty increate. 


Not man’s the lilied stem 
That inner glory weighs; 
Whose works, yea, ours in them 
Are clothed upon with praise. 
Though fair yon towers made 
Through pinnacled desires, 
They may not stand arrayed 
Like these attaining spires. 


Francis Carlin 
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Lord I'm Trying to Take It 


ARY was a young woman, 
M searcely turned thirty. A few 
months back she was lithe, 

active, and working hard for many 
a good cause. Then suddenly she 
found herself invalided on a bed of 
pain. Each day seemed to bring 
worse complications, until blind- 
ness finally closed 
those eyes from which 
only fun and happi- 
ness had radiated. Yet 
none heard her say a 
word of complaint. 
The cross, heavy as it 
was, was carried with- 
out a murmur; nay, it 
rather with a smile. 
and many a burst of 
laughter. But some- 
times at night, when 
she did not know that 
her door was ajar, she 
could be heard praying softly aloud: 
“Lord, this is tough; Lord Jesus, 
this is hard. But Lord, I’m trying to 
take it.” No one was supposed to 


the 


hour 


-hear that prayer or to know the 


struggle hidden behind it. But there 
it was — “Lord, I’m trying to take 
ipsi 

Wasn't that what John overheard 
our Lord say in His agony: “Remove 
this chalice from Me; but not what 
I will, but what Thou wilt’? Christ 
found it “hard” and “tough,” so 
hard and so tough that His sweat 
became as drops of blood. Yet never 
once in all His agony did He flinch. 

All of us have our own trials in 
life, none as hard as our Lord, few 
as tough as the blind girl. But we 
do find "the going rough" at times 
and our firm resolve to accept God's 
will may be badly jolted. It is easy 


pale pwr sores 


And when He was 
gone forward a lit- 
tle He fell flat on 
ground; 
He prayed that if 
might be, 
might 
from Him. 

St. Mark xiv, 35. 
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enough to hit a bump on life’s road 
now and again; anybody with sense 
expects that. But when life becomes 
a veritable “rocky road to Dublin,” 
then my very soul may become 
bruised. 

What’s the solution then? To get 
put out and irritated? That won’t 
make matters any 
easier to bear. Even 
the old pagan Horace 
learned that "the load 
that cannot be shifted 
grows lighter through 
patient carrying." Nor 
is it sensible. If it is 
God's wil that my 
trials be frequent or 
that my cross be car- 
ried day after day, it 
is hardly good man- 
ners in His creature, 
and much less in His 
adopted child, to grumble and re- 
bel. 

Of course I find it hard; of course I 
would like to have a smoother road 
to Heaven; and it is perfectly all 
right to tell God so, as Christ did in 
His agony and as young Mary did 
in her sealed-off darkness. That is 
very human — and God has made 
me human. That is very prudent — 
because my very telling is a prayer. 
That is very wise — because God, 
though He: knows how I feel and 
what I long for, wants me to tell 
Him in my own way. Isn't that the 
way of every parent with a child? 
Was Christ less perfect when He 
cried from the depth of His soul 
that the chalice of suffering be tak- 
en from His lips? Was the blind 
Mary less resigned when she 

{ Continued on page 62 ] ^ 
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€ F ALL things! She would 
() have to come today! Why 

on earth did I give her my 
address?" 

A frown of annoyance showed it- 
self on Hazel Carter's pretty face, 
as she peered through the curtains 
at the dark-clad figure coming up 
the walk. 

“What's the matter, Mommie?” 
exclaimed Vera with curiosity, 
stumbling over an open suitcase in 
her haste to reach the window. 
“Are you mad 'cause that funny 
looking lady's coming here?" 

“Sh-h, Vera! Haven't I told you 
many times, little girls should be 
seen and not heard?" Irritably 
Hazel pulled the child away. “Go 
color your picture book! Mother's 
cross at the thought of being inter- 
rupted in her packing." 

Glancing around the sparsely fur- 
nished room, she murmured, 

*What in the world possessed me 
to ask Anne to this dingy place?" 

Her eyes brightened perceptibly, 
as they lingered on the photograph 
of the young army officer which 
stood in a heavy silver frame on 
the ‘dresser — but only for a mo- 
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ment. With the insistent ring of the 


door-bell her vexation returned. 
There’d be so much explaining to 
do! But why offer any explana- 
tions? It was her business — hers 
and Steve's. 

"I can't see why I gave her my 
address anyway!” she repeated in’ 
exasperation. “Guess I thought 
she’d never come, and I rather felt 
I had to.” 

With a little grimace, she sighed, 

“Oh, I may as well own up to it! 
I was thrilled that day when I 
came face to face with her on Fifth 
Avenue. I always knew that Anne 
was quite religious, but if I didn’t 
get a start when I saw her in the 
habit of a nun! And to think she 
entered a convent in New York — 
three thousand miles from home!” 

All traces of annoyance seemed 
to have disappeared from Hazel, as 
she opened the outside door. 

“Anne! Oh, I forgot! Sister 

“Mercedes,” smiled the nun, 
warmly embracing her friend. “I’m 
so glad to have the opportunity of 
seeing you again, Hazel!” There 
was no mistaking the genuine 
pleasure in Sister Mercedes’ face. 
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WHEN A PERSON'S VISION IS DIMMED BY ERROR, 
THE LIGHT OF TRUTH CAN BE VERY PAINFUL 
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Hazel felt a pang of remorse at 
the thought of her own attitude a 
few minutes before. 

Unaware of the other’s feelings, 
Sister Mercedes went happily on, 

“This morning, when Sister Su- 
perior told me I had a visit to make 
in this district, my heart gave a 
skip of joy! I told Sister that I had 
an old friend, with whom I used to 
attend All Saints’ Academy, in 
Seattle, living in the self-same 
block; so she said I might stop and 
see you after I had made my call. 
And, Hazel, dearest, here I am!” 

"I'm delighted you found us,” 
Hazel said  half-heartedly. “But 
come in, come in! We're standing in 
this cold, drafty hallway. Where are 
my manners?" 

Laughing gaily, they crossed the 
threshold. 

"I haven't much of a place, Sis- 
ter dear, as you can see," exclaimed 
Hazel, throwing open the door. “But, 
no doubt, Baby and I are fortunate 
in getting a room on the ground 
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“ANNE! OH, | FORGOT! SISTER!" 


floor anywhere in New York. It's 
so difficult 

"Looks as though I've interrupted 
someone's packing." Sister Merce- 
des' eyes traveled over the luggage 
on the floor. 

A deep flush stained  Hazel's 
cheeks, while her gray eyes avoid- 
ed meeting the questioning look of 
the nun. Adroitly she changed the 
subject by calling, 

“Vera, come here, dear. I want 
you to meet Sister." 

The child quickly looked up. 

“Anne, this is my.baby. Darling, 
say how-do to Sister. Sister Merce- 
des and I used to go to school to- 
gether, when we were little girls." 

"How do you do, young lady? 
What a nice big girl you are!" Sis- 
ter Mercedes took the moist, plump 
hand in her own. 

Vera smiled shyly. Her large blue 
eyes were riveted on the face of 
the nun. 

*My! 
Dick!" 


She's an exact replica of 
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Sister Mercedes had known both 
Hazel and Dick in the old days; 
and was deeply grieved that their 
marriage had sought refuge in the 
divorce court. 

Hazel’s lips set in a hard, straight 
line at the mention of her hus- 
band’s name. The nun knew she 
had been guilty of a social blunder, 
but calmly continued talking to the 
child. 

"Let's see, Vera dear, if I haven't 
something for you.” Delving into a 
capacious black pocketbook, she 
took out a medal. “Can you tell me 


who this is, dear?” She handed it to 


the eager child. 

“m afraid Vera can’t.” Hazel's 
voice was freighted with aloofness, 
as she answered. for her 
daughter. "She's much too young to 
attend Mass." 

Ignoring the note of finality in 
the other's tone, Sister Mercedes 
cried, í 

“But, of course, you've taught her 


about our Blessed Mother! You 
know about God's Mother, don't 
you, darling?" She smiled win- 


ningly at the little one. 


ERA, it was apparent, had suc- 
cumbed whole-heartedly to the 
charm of Sister Mercedes. 

*Mommie, can't you give me some 
string, so I can wear my medal 
'round my neck like ” She hesi- 
tated for a moment, then whispered, 
“like her?" 

As Hazel failed to answer, Sister 
Mercedes picked up a piece of rib- 
bon from the table. 

“Here, dear, let me fix it for you. 
Now, our Blessed Mother's going to 
take very special care of her little 
girl!" 

The child smiled her approval, as 
she snuggled closer to Sister Merce- 
des. Gazing at the nun's face, she 
confided confidentially, 

*Mommy's going to get me a nice 
soldier daddy — him!” The chubby 
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little - 


finger pointed to the photograph on 
the dresser. *She's going on the 
train for him tonight!" 

Aghast, Hazel heard Vera's clear, 
childish treble revealing that which 
she had striven to conceal. 

“No, Hazel! No! The baby doesn't 
know what she's saying!” The 
words fairly tumbled from Sister 
Mercedes’ lips, so anxious was she 
to hear her friend’s reassuring de- 
nial. 

But the expression on Hazel’s 
ashen face showed that little Vera 
had undoubtedly blurted out the 
truth. 


OR a moment there was strained 

silence in the room. Then Sister 
Mercedes hastened to Hazel’s side. 
With compassion, she gently placed 
her hand on the other’s arm. 

“For God’s sake, Hazel, don’t at- 
tempt this sacrilegious marriage!” 
Entreaty was in her plea. “You 
know you are married to Dick 
Carter; and, in spite of a legal sepa- 
ration, you are his wife in the eyes 
of Almighty God. Nothing but death 
can dissolve that marriage. The 
Church a 

"Don't mention the Church to 
me!" Hazel’s voice was hysterical 
with the intensity: of her pent-up 
emotions. “I’m sick and tired listen- 
ing to what the Church has to say 
about marriage! I d 

*Hush, Hazel! Try and calm your- 
self. The Church is only expressing 
the mandates of its Founder, 
Christ, Himself.” 

“Anne, you may as well know — 
Im getting married tomorrow. 
Twenty-four hours from’ now will 
find me Mrs. Stephen Cahill, wheth- 
er you or any one else likes it or 
not.” Hazel’s face was white. 

Sister Mercedes looked with deep- 
est pity at the trembling figure, 
who defiantly repeated, 

“This time tomorrow, I will be 
Mrs. Stephen Cahill!” 
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The name awakened latent mem- 
ories in the nun’s mind. Stephen 
Cahill — he too, belonged to their 
parish in Seattle. Now he was in the 
army, and Hazel was divorced from 
Dick Carter these two years. The pic- 
ture had begun to unfold. 

Hazel must have divined her 
thoughts, for she exclaimed, 

“T stood it, Anne, for almost three 
years; but enough’s enough! Now I 
have a legal separation, and I'm 
going to commence life anew." 

*And Stephen?" interposed Sister 
Mercedes, whose heart was sorely 
troubled at the thought of those 
three young persons headed for per- 
dition. 

“He never wanted me to marry 
Dick. He knew the type of a man he 
was, but I " Hazel's voice end- 
ed in a sob. Forcing the tears back, 
she continued, “I always loved 
Steve, I guess, but realized it too 
late. Just about this time two years 
ago, he was inducted. I thought my 
heart would break when he was 
sent to the East Coast." 

“So you followed him here," fin- 
ished the nun. 

"If you want to put it that way 
— yes," retorted Hazel shortly. 


“MpOOR little Vera," sighed Sister 

Mercedes, glancing at the child, 
who had gone quietly back to her 
coloring. “Poor baby! Ive seen so 
many broken homes in my work — 
and the tragic part of it is, the in- 
nocent child has to pay bitterly for 
the follies and faults of the pa- 
rents." 

"She's one of the reasons why 
Im getting married again. If the 
home's to be normal, a child needs 
the guidance of both father and 
mother.” Hazel seized eagerly at 
Vera's welfare as a means of justi- 
fying her pending marriage. 

It was with amazement that she 
heard Sister Mercedes' vehement ex- 
clamation, 
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I loved in life to write my 
name 
In lights that flickered night 
and day. 
And now in death who knows 
my fame? 
A single candle lights my 
way. 


Vincent A. Otto. 
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“And think what a dreadful ex- 
ample you and Stephen would be 
should you enter into this infamous 
union!” 

She silenced the other’s protest 
by crying, 

“Never being able to receive Holy 
Communion! How could you hope 
to rear your little daughter in the 
teachings of our holy religion?” 

“Oh, but I would, Anne! We'd 
send her to a Catholic school —— " 

"And she'd see by your lives a 
gross contradiction to the truths you 
would have her believe. No, Hazel, 
you could not hope to have your 
child adhere to the Church if she 
sees, from babyhood, you trampling 
on one of its most sacred doctrines 
— the indissolubility of marriage. 

"Naturally a child thinks her 
mother is the essence of all that is 
good and beautiful. How would you 
be able to explain why you never 
received our dear Lord in Holy Com- 
munion? As she grew older, she'd 
realize only too well that you and 
Stephen had deliberately broken 
the Sixth Commandment and were 
continually living in mortal sin!" 

Hazel, who had remained in surly 
silence while the nun was speaking, 
now sullenly remarked, 

"Vera has her entire life before 
her." 

"That's just it" agreed Sister 
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Mercedes, “and how could you 
blight it by attempting this unholy 
marriage?” 

“But Steve and I are entitled to a 
little happiness!” flung back Hazel 
rebelliously. 

“Not in marriage’ to each other,” 
firmly enjoined the nun. 

“The thought of his going over- 
seas is driving me wild! He’s get- 
ting a twelve-hour pass tomorrow, 
so we’ve determined to get mar- 
ried. Oh, I love him so much!” 

"Im afraid you don’t know the 
meaning of the word,” Sister Mer- 
cedes commented quietly. 

“Don’t know the meaning of 
love?” Hazel asked incredulously. 
Then she added sardonically, “And 
I suppose you do!” À 

Sister Mercedes ignored the im- 
plied sarcasm to exclaim, 

“Naturally, it is much easier to 
follow your own inclinations, par- 
ticularly when that so-called love 
is beckoning you to embrace mar- 
ried life with another man, though 
your husband is living! 


““70OU profess that you love Ste- 
phen Cahill. Yet, you are con- 


tent to have him stand on the very. 


brink of hell. You are willing to 
send him overseas with the curse of 
God upon his soul by this attempted 
marriage. 

“As a Catholic, Hazel, you have 
known the consolation of having 
your sins forgiven through the Sac- 
rament of Penance — how happy 
you were when the comforting 
words, ‘Absolwo te,’ were heard by 
your contrite soul! And, often, you 
have tasted the sweetness of our 
Lord in Holy Communion. Yet, you 
would deprive Stephen of all this, 
to satisfy your own selfish whims 
by this .attempted marriage. How 
can you profess to love him when 
you would jeopardize his immortal 
soul? True love is founded on sacri- 
fice. 
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"Im not blaming you entirely; 
neither am I placing all the blame 
on Stephen. But one of you, with 
God’s help, must be strong enough 
to resist this terrible temptation. 
Through the ages, beginning with 
Eve, we have seen that woman has 
a great effect on man — either for 
good, or for evil.” 

A discernible shudder passed 
through Hazel’s body at the solem- 
nity of the nun’s words. 

With an inward prayer to the 


Mother of God, Sister Mercedes 


made her final plea: 

“The threads of our lives are held 
in the hands of Almighty God, Hazel 
dear. We do not know when He will 
let them snap. Can you endure the 
thought that when the Divine Hand 
is withdrawn from Stephen Cahill’s 
life, an eternity of hell would be 
waiting to engulf him, should you 
take part in this infamous union?” 


AZEL sat motionless for several 

moments. Her thoughts were 
with the past, the present and the 
future. Suddenly a convulsive sob 
broke the stillness of the little room. 
With an effort, she regained her 
composure. In a voice which showed 
no traces of hysteria now, she said 
clearly and firmly, 

“Sister’ dear, I do love Steve. I 
love him a million times more than 
my selfish self. Thank God you hap- 
pened to stop in today! You have 
made me realize the frightful temp- 
tation to which I had almost suc- 
cumbed." 

Sister Mercedes walked swiftly to 
Hazel's, side. 

“That almost?” she asked tremu- 
lously. Y 

"It means, Anne dear, that I want 
you to come with me to Western 
Union across the street, while I send 
a wire to Steve. How's this for the 
wording: 'Vera and I are returning 
to Seattle tonight — true love is 
founded on sacrifice!’ ” 


— Wet SS Oa 


To Know Him 


More Intimately 


The Peace of Christ 


NE OF the most consoling 
O promises made by our Lord 
to St. Margaret Mary in favor 

of all persons devoted to His Sacred 
Heart is found in those words, “I 
will establish peace in their homes.” 
In the war-wounded world of today, 
where so many families have 
shared the burden of intense sor- 
row and physical suffering, there is 
need as never before of the abiding 
blessing of the peace of Christ. It is 
that peace alone that can mend the 


broken hearts of parents, wives, ' 


sweethearts, and children who have 
lost their dear ones. It is that peace 
that can give a new, hopeful vision 
in life to the blind and the maimed 
heroes of war. It is that peace alone 
that can dissolve all the differences 
of victors and vanquished. 

In the reconstruction of the world, 
all true Christians turn to the Sa- 
cred Heart of Jesus for guidance 
and strength to bring permanent 
peace to their homes. It is only the 
Son of God who can enlighten 
men’s minds with a full realization 
of the dignity of every human soul 
and give to men’s wills the courage 
to practise a universal charity. With 
the sublime objective in life of lov- 
ing God for His own goodness and 
all other creatures only in Him, hu- 
man beings discover a plan that 
gives order to all the affections of 


the heart and establishes a sound 
basis for the exercises of impartial 
justice. In a sincere respect for the 
rights of others and a selfless recog- 
nition of the brotherhood of man in 
Jesus Christ is found the source of 
orderly living, which is the cause of 
personal peace. 

Always waiting to help those who 
seek His aid in establishing order 
and happiness in their homes is the 
Divine Master, of whom the Proph- 
et Isaias said in joyous expectahcy 
centuries ago, “He shall be called 
the Prince of Peace.” Of Him the 
Angels sang at Bethlehem at His 
humble entrance into the world of 
His own creation, “Glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace to 
men of good will.” During His days 
upon earth He endeavored by word 
and example to show all men the 
way to peaceful living. For the sin- 
ful woman in the house of Simon, 
repentant at the feet of Christ, there 
was a happy release from the 
shackles of her disordered attach- 
ments in those quiet words, “Go in 
peace,” For the poor, the afflicted, 
and the sorrowful, there was the 
bright dawning of a new day in the 
affectionate expression of the God- 
Man, “Peace be to you.” 

Our Lord drew attention to an im- 
portant factor in the gaining and 
maintaining of peace in the human 
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*Peace I leave with you, My peace I give to you; not as 


the world gives do I give to you." 
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soul in His inspiring Sermon on the 
Mount. “Blessed are the peace-mak- 
ers," He said, “for they shall be 
called the children of God.” The Di- 
vine Master seemed to imply that 
human beings to a great extent are 
the makers of their own personal 
peace, with the assistance of His 
grace. To possess that tranquillity 
of heart which results from orderly 
living in accordance with supernat- 
ural principles, requires an alert, 
intelligent fulfillment of one’s du- 
ties in life. There can be no peace 
in a passive state of indifference 
and carelessness that shuns facts, 
avoids truth, and sidesteps difficult 
and unpleasant personal obliga- 
tions. It is not a matter of,once ac- 
quiring peace of soul and then sit- 
ting back and enjoying it. A con- 
stant, daily effort and activity in 
the practice of charity and justice 
are necessary for its permanency. 


T. the Last Supper our Saviour 
made a clear distinction be- 
tween the blessing of His true peace 
and that of the world. To His be- 
loved Apostles He gave the strength 
of encouragement, when He said, 
“Peace I leave with you, My peace I 
give to you; not as the world gives 
do I give to you.” One of the great 
causes of confusion and disorder in 
the lives of many persons is their 
ignorance and indifference to man’s 
supernatural purpose in life. Lead- 
ing a purely natural existence, 
they seek relief from sorrow and 
misfortune in dissipation and sinful 


amusements. It is a common fallacy | 


to think that a person can disregard 
God, laugh at His Commandments, 
live as he pleases, and at the same 
time search for personal peace of 
heart. That is the absurd philosophy 
of life of the worldling. 

There can be no genuine peace of 
soul without a recognition of God 
and His moral code. There is no 
cure for selfishness, injustice, ha- 


tred, and intolerance except the 
strong will of individuals to abide 
by the wise precepts of the Divine 
Master. No wonder there is disorder 
and despair in the hearts of world- 
lings when they come face to face 
with the harsh realities of life. If 
wealth, pleasure, and earthly pres- 
tige are set up as the alluring ob- 
jectives of man’s existence, there is 
nothing of value left in the world 
for them when death or misfortune 
demolish their idols. 


HAT a sharp contrast there is 

between the outlook on life of a 
worldling and that of a true Chris- 
tian! Living in the unity of sancti- 
fying grace with Jesus Christ, His 
true followers meet life fearlessly. 
The only evil in the world that can 
disturb them is the danger of losing 
His love and His grace through se- 
rious sin. For the Christian with a 
keen sense of spiritual values the 
worst things in life are not interior 
discouragement, physical suffering, 
material distress, nor even death. 
The worldling finds in these mis- 
fortunes the causes of the darkest 
pessimism. The follower of Christ 
finds a good side to illness and pain, 
as the occasions of eternal merit; a 
good side to sorrow, as making him 
more sensitive of God’s presence; a 
good side even to death, as the end 
of the beginning — not the begin- 
ning of the end. In that optimistic 
viewpoint of life is the blessing of 
the peace of Christ. 

' Members of the League of the Sa- 
cred Heart can play an important 
part in the establishment of the 
peace of Christ throughout the 
world. As children of God, they will 
be makers of the peace in-their own 
surroundings. The spark of their 
good example will enkindle in the 
souls of others an appreciation of 
orderly living in justice and charity, 
which is the prelude to peace. 

VINCENT DE P. HAYES, S.J. 


ington. Hundreds of hungry 
workers were rushing out the 
door of the War Department build- 
ing into the bright summer sun. I 
blinked as I walked into the world 
of white. I felt the warmness snug- 
gle into my hair, caress my hands, 
and wash my clothes into bril- 

liance. 
I hesitated, then with quickened 


F WAS noon in war-time Wash- 


IT HAPPENS OCCASIONALLY THAT A FA- 
VORITE PASTIME LIKE WINDOW-SHOPPING 
CAN LEAD TO SERIOUS THOUGHTS 


and a sandwich. The milk I 
drank there, but the sand- 
wich I took with me to eat 
leisurely in a near-by park 
while I read again the let- 
ter that might mean so 
much in my life. 

So Joe was on furlough at last, 
and was stopping in Washington 
on his way home! I must give him 
a definite answer this time. I didn’t 
like the idea of getting married im- 
mediately — away from home and 
on such short notice. Of course J 
loved Joe in a way. But I remem- 
bered too clearly the time Joe spoke 
cynically of all religion. 

I saw again the hurt look in 
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pace I avoided the girls today. Alice 
would say, “Why, Eileen, that white 
tailored pique dress so becomes 
you!” — but I hadn’t time to ex- 
change pleasantries. Mary Jane 
would certainly envy the tiny, pert 
hat set at a rakish angle and would 
say for the hundredth time, “Oh, 
dearie, how I envy such beautiful 
black hair!” But not today! When I 
have a letter in. my bag from Joe, 
I want to be alone. I wondered 
whether people read my eyes and 
my lips and that little skip in my 
walk as they smiled at me hurrying 
down Pennsylvania Avenue. 

At the corner I stopped in the 
nearest sandwich shop, where busi- 
ness was fast reaching its rush- 
hour peak. I ordered a glass of milk 
34 


Mom’s eyes and the anger in Dad’s 
I sat, oblivious of the steady throng 
passing to and fro. My mind was in 
a whirl like the merry-go-round at 
Glen Echo. But Joe was such fun 
and was so attentive to the little 
niceties that every girl craves. And 
you couldn’t let a soldier down 
when he didn’t know whether he 
would be coming back for future 
happiness or not. 

I glanced at my watch. Briskly 1 
walked across the small park 
towards. the impressive building 
where I was but a cog in the great 
war machine. While arranging my 
desk, I made mental note to call the 
Pastor of St. Patrick’s tonight. 

Why, tomorrow was the First Fri- 
day! Joe had asked me to meet him 
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at our old rendezvous — Eleventh 
and G Streets at six P.M. I must 
call Father right after work, even 
though I was not a member of the 
parish. 

The afternoon seemed to drag 
along. Several times I was caught 
with a dreamy, far-away look in my 
gray eyes that called for some good- 


ried,” I stumbled nervously, won- 
dering how people worded these 
things." 

“Well-ll! So ye want to get mar- 
ried? Sure it’s the Pastor ye'l be 
wantin’. He's Father O'Leary and 
will be speakin' to ye in a moment, 
Miss." 

My mind went blank. I chewed 


1 WALKED PAST A FEW DOORS UP ELEVENTH STREET GLANCING IN THE WINDOWS 


natured teasing on the part of those 
around. I did want to marry Joe 
and yet there was a gnawing which 
would not leave me alone to my 
happiness. 

After tidying my desk I called 
an absent-minded “So long!” and 
hurried across the street to the cor- 
ner drug store to call the Rectory. 

“Hello! St. Patrick's Rectory,” 
drawled a delightful brogue. 

“Hello! I — I want to get mar- 


my lower lip. I wondered why I had 
called and what I should say. How 
futile words seemed! 

“Hello! Hello! Father 
speaking.” 

“Oh! Hello! Father, my name is 
Miss Dunne. We want to get mar- 
ried, Father — that is, Joe and I — 
tomorow evening at about six-thir- 
ty. Could we come to the Rectory 
and have it taken care of there, be- 
cause Joe isn’t a Catholic, Father?” 


O’Leary 
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Oh! Why did I have to say that so 
bluntly? Why must I get so con- 
fused? : 

"Are you one of my parishion- 
ers?" asked the patient voice on the 
wire. "I don't seem able to place 
your name." 

*No, Father, I'm from out of town. 
So is Joe. I work in the War Depart- 
ment and simply attend Mass at St. 
Patrick's." 

“Well, now, you realize that you 
have to have a dispensation to mar- 
ry a non-Catholic. Did you think of 
that?" 

“Well, Father ——" I struggled 
desperately. Yes, I knew ‘that, but 
here I was with Joe's letter in my 


"hand, and a sudden proposal to be 


married before he sailed overseas. 

“Listen, Ill tell you what we'll 
do, came the Pastor’s business 
voice. “Suppose you call to see me 
at noon tomorrow and we'll talk 


this over. Is that all right? I'd like 


to make a few more inquiries, if 
you don't mind, before I go ahead 
on a thing like this. Tomorrow, 
then. At noon. Good-by!” 

I sat there holding the receiver 
in my hand, looking dumbly at the 
phone. Nothing gained. Life seemed 
cruel and hard. I saw Mom's un- 
compromising shake of the head. I 


'saw Dad's fretful scowl. I saw the 


priest's hesitancy and felt his prob- 
ing questions. 


HEN I saw Joe's smile. I heard 

his soft words and his bewilder- 
ment about all these puzzling de- 
tails. Suddenly I stood up and gave 
a defiant toss of my head. All right! 
If that's the way they felt about it! 
I had my life to lead, and I would 
lead it the way I saw fit. My happi- 
ness depended on me, on decisions 
that I must make. My decision was 
made. Definitely! Tomorrow I would 
meet Joe at six. After than, any par- 
son, any justice-of-the-peace, any- 
body would do. 
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After another day of subdued 
excitement on my part and the 
curiosity of my friends on the other, 
I was free to make myself into a 
*glamour girl" when I went to meet 
Joe at six. But for some reason, 
when I should have felt supremely 
happy, I still had that troubled state 
of mind. My conscience could not be 
entirely persuaded that circum- 
stances had thrown me into this 
situation. 


T was fifteen minutes to six when 

I finally arrived at Eleventh and G 
Streets. I had dressed in my very 
best and thought I closely resem- 
bled the model gracing the cover of 
a current magazine. But even the 
thought of being well groomed did 
not ease my nervousness and agita- 
tion. I walked back and forth in 
front of the five-and-ten, every few 
minutes scanning the throng for a 
sight of Joe. Finally, I walked past a 
few doors up Eleventh Street, glanc- 
ing disinterestedly at some of the 
store windows. 

Suddenly, I found myself look- 
ing into eyes that attracted me 
Strangely. With a start, I realized 
that it was a picture of the Sacred 
Heart, identical to that hanging at 
home in the front room facing the. 
sofa. I closed my eyes. In retrospect, 
I was a child again. 

It was night and I was alone in 
the front room, standing quietly be- 
fore the family picture of the Sacred 
Heart. The soft light of the lamp 
suffused the painting with a 
heavenly glow, and I felt a happy 
interior peace. Slowly I had let my 
gaze pass over the picture. One 
pierced hand was raised in benedic- 
tion on me, while the other held out 
to me a wounded Heart. A delicate 
ethereal light played around the 
Sacred Head, while the pleading 
eyes sought out my own and held 
them with a mute request. 

I prayed for a minute. I told the 
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Sacred Heart my troubles. I prayed 
for five minutes and told the bleed- 
ing Jesus how I loved Him. I contin- 
ued praying, and asked for perse- 
verance. I never wanted to sin. Al- 
ways, always would I place my trust 
and hope in the Sacred Heart. Al- 
ways would I turn to the Sacred 
Heart in my needs and in my hour 
of pain. 


pa + + 


OPENED my eyes. Somehow, I 

was in Washington, looking at 
a picture of the Sacred Heart in a 
store window, waiting for someone! 
Startled, I looked around. I looked 
at myself. Yes, I am dressed in my 
stunning best. I am going to be 
married — invalidily! How could I? 
Like a flash of lightning silhouet- 
ting the darkest corners, my mind 
saw for the first time the baseness 
of my decision. 

I am a Catholic and marriage is 
a Sacrament! And it wouldn’t be 
fair to Joe either. Turning with tear- 
filled eyes, I hurried away. Mechan- 
ically I walked, fighting the tears. 
Life was hurting savagely. I felt 
weak and lost and fearfully alone. 
A tiredness gripped my legs and 
made me feel faint. In desperation 
I boarded a bus. It didn’t matter 
where it went. I needed a moment’s 


repose to collect my scattered wits. 
I was lucky in getting.a seat next 
a window. Slowly I felt myself 
steadying. 

The bus had turned up Six- 
teenth Street. Vaguely I realized I 
was in “Embassy Row.” Straight 
ahead loomed: the large dome of 
the beautiful Shrine of the Sacred 
Heart. Suddenly I felt the urge to 
stop and unburden my anguished 
soul before the Sacred Heart in the 
Blessed Sacrament. I remembered 
it was the First Friday. 

I knelt for countless minutes in a 
dim corner where none but God 
could see the tears of repentance. I 
prayed for strength. I prayed, too, 
for Joe. 

I told my wet handkerchief how 
grateful I was to the Sacred Heart, 
and I saw His eyes once more look- 
ing into my own. Now they did not 
reprove me. They were kind and 
soothing. Suddenly I felt a great 
peace, Something told me that all 
would be well. His pierced hand 
raised in benediction brought sol- 
ace. His wounded Heart gave peace. 
Then I smiled. How opportune! 
There was a priest saying his Office 
near one of the confessionals. In a 
moment I*passed behind the cur- 
tain, and in that moment I passed 
a great milestone in my life. 


Home Poet 


She weaves no word in rhythmical design, 
Yet fashions poetry of common things; 

Her windows glisten, linens on the line 
Take to the windy air on snowy wings. 
Small garments torn at play are new again 
Beneath the needled magic of her hands. 
With love for page and service for her pen, 
While busy moments run like shining sands 
Within an hour-glass, as mother, wife, 

She writes the simple poetry of life! 


Inez C. Thorson, 


mystery lately. I’d like to tell 

you about it. As a matter of 
fact, it is the most remarkable 
thing I have ever come across. 

You see, the author has not been 
able to tell us the complete story. 
And the chief character (or charac- 
ters — sometimes you think there 
are three, and there are, but all the 
while you know there is really only 
one) — well, this main character is 
so magnificent and varied and in- 
teresting and really in every way 
wonderful, that it makes for the 
most overpowering thing you have 
ever heard. 

To tell the truth, I don’t ever ex- 
pect to come near the bottom of this 
mystery as long as I live. In Heav- 
en I am sure I will learn a great 
deal more about it, for there it will 
be completely solved. 

But by this time you must have 
guessed who is the hero of my story, 
and about what the mystery is. In 
fact, you know almost as much 
about it as I do, though Tl wager 
you don’t think about it very often. 

And yet every time you begin 
your prayers and make the Sign of 
the Cross you repeat in outline 
the sketch, the main plot, as it 
were, of the whole mystery. Every 
time you do that you profess your 
faith in the sublimest of all super- 
natural mysteries, that of the Most 
Blessed Trinity. There you repeat 
again in skeletal fashion the main 
ideas that hinge about that great 
dogma of our Faith. 

“In the name of the Father and 
of the Son and of the Holy Ghost. 
Amen.” 

There it is, in just fifteen words, 
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I HAVE been reading about a 


I Love a Mystery 


Alban J. Dachauer, S.J. 


We know there is only one true God, 
yet we say Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit, and we know that they are 
three distinct Persons, but one God. 

God created Heaven and earth — 
He is the Creator. God became man 
in Bethlehem and died for us on 
Calvary, His Heart pierced with a 
lance — He is the Redeemer. God 
came down upon the Apostles in 
the Cenacle in the form of fiery 
tongues — He is the Sanctifier. 

Yet the three Persons, Creator, Re- 
deemer, Sanctifier, are but one God. 
God was made man, but the Father 
was not incarnate, nor the Holy 
Spirit. God came down upon the 
Apostles and Mary in the Cenacle 
in the form of fiery tongues, but this 
was not the Son, nor the Father, but 
the Holy Spirit. 

God is our Father, we are made 
His children in Baptism. God is our 
Brother, and His Heart beats with 
ours when we receive Him in Holy 
Communion. God is our Comforter, 
our Strengthener, who comes upon 
us in Confirmation. Yet there are 
not three Gods, but one God. 

Oh, we could keep going like this 
for the longest time, and never 
come to an end! We will always 
have to say, because that is what 
we learned from Christ, that there 
are three Persons, but only one God. 
There is only one Divine Nature, 
but there are three Divine Persons. 
And yet there are not three Gods, 
but only one God. 

Again and again this mystery is 
remembered in everything that the 
Church does. In the Mass and in the 
Breviary, the Sign of the Cross and 
the Glory be to the Father appear 
again and again. On almost all the 
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Sundays after Pentecost the Church 
Sings the Preface of the Most Holy 
Trinity in the Mass. 

See what a great mystery it is? 
It is so great, because it deals with 
the very life of God Himself! And 
for that same reason it is so hard 
for us to talk about it with mere 
human language. 

But God made other things be- 
sides words to bring ideas home to 
men. God made the world, and all 
that is in it. And whenever any- 
body really makes anything as God 
made the world, or even in any less 
noble fashion, like an artist paint- 
ing a picture, or a poet “building” 
a mighty poem — there is always 
something of the artist, something 
of the poet in the finished product. 
So with God’s world. 

Of course, unless He had told us 
about the mystery of the Trinity, 
we would never have begun to 
guess that these things now so 
plain in the world are really mani- 
festations of His own triune Per- 
sonality. But now, knowing that 
God is three Persons in one Divine 
Nature, we can see Him already 
dimly reflected in the things about 
us, 


OU see, just like the writers of 

the best mysteries, the Author of 
the world left little clues all through 
His creation. They were so slight, 
however, as never to have been no- 
ticed at all unless He had revealed 
the mystery to us in a later chapter. 
Only with this mystery you never 
get the feeling that, “Well, now it’s 
over, and I know all the answers. 
It’s such a good book, I wish. it 
would go on forever.” 

So in the world as He made it, 
God left slight traces of His won- 
derful triune Personality. Take such 
a common thing for example, as the 
three states of matter — solid, gas- 
eous, liquid. To make it clearer still, 
let’s consider that natural mystery 


in just one of the commonest things 
we know — water. 

Water vapor is always round 
about us in the air. We breathe it 
in and out with every breath. Water 
vapor it is that climbs the warm 
ladder of the sun’s rays into the 
heavens and there condenses into 
a visible, though still very tenuous, 
state in the clouds. 

With a shift of wind and a change 
of temperature, that water is trans- 
formed into the miracle of silver 
rain, or the soft white benediction 
of snow. These are the liquid and 
solid forms of water. 

On the earth itself water takes 
on many, many forms. And all of 
them, from Niagara and Victoria 
Falls to the rain dripping softly 
from your eaves, from the Atlantic 
and the Pacific to Michigan and Su- 
perior, and down the line to the 
glass of sparkling water on your 
dinner table, all are essentially the 
same thing — water. 


OUNTLESS billions of soft, feath- 

ery snowflakes, massed togeth- 
er in glaciers, make sand and rub- 
ble out of mountains. Yet all this, in 
its various forms, in its three mani- 
festations, is one substance, water. 
Just as God, one Divine Substance, 
is three Persons — Father, Son and 
Holy Spirit, and yet the three are 
one, 

The very idea: of measure is a 
slight mirroring of the Trinity. 
Distance is one, but dimension is 
three. There are three, length, 
breadth, and depth, and one meas- 
ure, distance. There are three Per- 
sons, each Divine, but one God. 

Then take the mystery of light 
and color, and see what a fore- 
shadowing (or shall we say a fore- 
lightening) of the Mystery of the 
Trinity you have there! No matter 
what color you find, it will be either 
red, blue, or yellow, or a mixture of 

[ Continued on page 62 ] 


MARGARET SPAULDING LEARNED THAT THE BUSI- 


NESS OF HUMAN KINDNESS IS A VERY IMPORTANT 
CAREER FOR ANY WOMAN 


“WHAT ABOUT THE LETTERS YOU GAVE ME?" 


the sheaf of letters she had 

just signed into the wire 
basket on her glass-topped desk and 
glanced impatiently at the wall 
clock. Where had the afternoon 
gone? It was a quarter to four and 
she still had a report and a dozen 
letters to dictate. 

She straightened the bronze plate 
that designated department heads, 
glancing for a second at her name, 
“Margaret Spaulding.” She then 
moved the latest photograph of her 
twenty-year-old son Francis so that 
it faced her from the corner of her 
desk. Since the day, eighteen years 
ago, when she had come to Gray- 
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Son's Insurance Company as a new 
employee, there had always been 
a picture of Francis beside her cal- 
endar. The first one had shown a 
chubby two-year-old. Even at that 


age he had borne a startling re- . 


semblance to his father, with the 
same sensitive mouth, expressive 
blue eyes, and unruly red hair. 

In the terrible days following her 
young husband's tragic death Mar- 
garet felt she would not have been 
able to go on if it had not been for 
her son. She had rocked him to 
sleep each night while she said her 
Rosary for Lawrence. 

Looking back she found it hard 
to believe she had been that be- 


wildered young widow, depen- 
dent on her friends for advice 
and encouragement in her 
Struggle to earn a living for 
herself and Francis. 

The years since then had 
been difficult, but during 
them she had learned that her 
best efforts must go into her 
work if she was to succeed. 
She felt a twinge of regret 
that those busy years had cut 
her off from the friends with 
whom she and Lawrence had 
Shared so many pleasant 
times. Her devotion to her ca- 
reer had brought her many 
acquaintances but few friends. 


~THERE’S 
ONE 
IN EVERY 
OFFICE 


Some day Francis would 
marry and leave her. He was al- 
ready finding his own friends. 
Would her career be enough to fill 
her life then, or would she be lone- 
ly? She brushed a hand across her 
forehead. What was wrong with her, 
thinking things like that? She must 
be more tired than she realized. 

She leaned back, listening to the 
busy tapping of the typewriter in 
the room beyond her office where 
her new secretary was copying a 
letter, that awful letter with its 
four erasures on one page. Even 
nineteen-year-old Hilda, with her 
lack of experience, must have 
known that it could not go out the 
way it was. The girl had been with 
her three weeks now and should be 
getting into the routine of the work. 


But for three nights of this week. 


Hilda had had to work overtime. 
Margaret could not help compar- 

ing Hilda to herself as she had been 

when she first took a position with 
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the company. After all, she had 
been only four years older and 
there had not been time to brush up 
on the business course she had 
completed but never used because 
of her marriage. Unlike Hilda, she 
had been appreciative, not resent- 
ful, when her employers had point- 
ed out her mistakes. She had culti- 
vated an attitude of co-operation 
that had won their approval, in- 
stead of indulging in childish pique 
when things did not go to suit her. 

Mr. Grayson, president of the 
company, had encouraged her from 
the day she came, first as file clerk, 
then stenographer, then secretary. 
She would never forget the day he 
made her his private secretary. The 
photograph of Francis on the new 
desk in her first private office had 
shown a freckle-faced eleven-year- 
old in an altar boy's cassock. and 
surplice. Four years ago had come 
her promotion to head of a depart- 
ment. Recently, at the month- 
ly conferences, Mr. Grayson 
had made announcements 
that several department heads 
were being considered for the 
position of vice-president. 
Margaret was almost certain 
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he would choose her. Her depart- 
ment was one of the most impor- 
tant in the company. 

The opening of the door interrupt- 
ed her thoughts. She looked up to 
see Father Kilgallen’ coming in. 
Margaret stood up, smiling at the 
priest who had been her friend and 
confessor for more than half the 
forty-one years of her life. 

The pastor of St. Catherine’s was 
a familiar figure to occupants of 
office buildings in the downtown 
district. Due to its central location 
his parish took in a cross section 
of the city. In fact so many office 
buildings had been erected in the 
locality in recent years that most of 
the persons attending services in 
his church were business men and 
women. His occasional visits were 
appreciated by the busy workers to 
whom he brought guidance, en- 
couragement, and friendly interest. 


HE gray eyes of the priest were 
twinkling now. 

“Maybe you'll lose that smile 
when you learn I’m here to collect 
an. instalment on your church debt 
pledge. I don’t like to make such 
requests from the pulpit, you know.” 

Margaret sat down and found her 
check book. She wrote swiftly. 

“I am paying all my pledge at 
once,” she said. “It will save you 
time on your bookkeeping.” 

He eyed her ruefully. 

“And it will save you from inter- 
ruptions like this visit of mine to- 
day, won’t it?” 

She felt her face flush. It was not 
fair of him to put it so bluntly. She 
missed the long talks they used to 
have, but for the past few years had 
not had time for them. 

Father put her check in his bill- 
fold. 

“Don’t think I’m not glad to get 
this. If all the persons who attend 
St. Catherine’s were as generous as 
you, Pd sleep better. I wish you 
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could devote more time to helping 


me with benefits and the like as 
you used to do. You know,: Margaret, 
I depend a great deal on the busi- 
ness people in the district, since 
there are so few homes here now." 

“I come as often as I can, Father." 
It annoyed her, having to explain 
anything so obvious. “Often it is a 
real effort for me to attend Sunday 
and Holyday Masses, but no one can 
accuse me of neglecting my reli- 
gious duties. There are many wo- 
men, active in parish affairs, who 
cannot say that!" 

Father Kilgallen stood up. 

"A Pharisee phrased that almost 
the same way several hundred years 
ago. He was proud of performing 
his duties too, and he looked down 
on the humble Publican. Anyone 
can become too self-assured, Mar- 
garet. But all of us, soon or late, 
reach a point where we realize that 
we cannot go on without the help 
of Almighty God. Don't tell yourself 
that you stay away from church af- 
fairs because you are too busy. 
Even though you may fool yourself, 
you cannot fool God." 


“NHAT doesn’t seem fair, Father!” 

She could not control the anger 
in her voice. “Where would Francis 
and I be today if I had not gone to 
work when Lawrence died? You, of 
all people, know why I have had to 
work so hard!” 

“I have always been proud of the 
way you made a living for your 
boy and yourself, Margaret. But for 
several years now Francis has been 
self-supporting. I don't believe you 
realize that selfish ambition, not 
necessity, drives you now. With eve- 
ryone but Francis you are cold in 
your dealings, demanding, almost 
ruthless. You are a business wo- 
man. Everything else has become 
second to that now." 

Before she could answer he left 
the room. 
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Margaret sat rigid, her resent- 
ment growing stronger each time 
she recalled his words. She was be- 
wildered too. Father had never been 
unreasonable before. He had called 
her selfish, ruthless, demanding, 
and ambitious — he, who knew bet- 
ter than anyone what she was real- 
ly like. 

Had he forgotten the terrible day 
at the lake resort when Lawrence 
lost his life in saving a woman 
from drowning? Or the terrifying 
time when she learned that instead 
of a comfortable bank balance she 
had only the tiny annuity from 
Lawrence’s insurance and the two 
hundred dollars in his account? 

Father knew about those first 
years when she had had to leave 
Francis in a day nursery. How later 
she stopped for him on the paro- 
chial playground on her way home 
from work, how she helped him 
with his lessons each night. Surely 
Father remembered her sacrifices to 
send Francis to the Catholic board- 
ing-school Lawrence had attended. 

Father had been understanding 
then. He had been as proud as she 
when Francis graduated with hon- 


ors, the winner of a college scholar- : 


Ship. Why, it was through his help 
that Francis had his presant posi- 
tion as junior clerk in a prosperous 
law firm. 


NTIL today Father Kilgallen 

had never failed to understand. 
She would have to go see him and 
straighten things out. Right now 
she had work to do. 

When she had read the mail she 
pressed a button at the side of her 
desk. When Hilda came in, she said, 

"I have some dictation that can- 
not wait. You can transcribe the let- 
ters and leave them on my desk. I 
will come back later this evening 
and sign them. They must go out 
tonight." 

To her amazement Hilda burst in- 


to tears and stood before her crying 
helplessly like a child. 

Margaret started to speak, then 
closed her lips firmly and went to 
the window, her back turned on the 
weeping girl. 

She stifled the sigh that rose to 
her lips. It did seem that, with all 
her other problems, she might have 
been spared the task of training a 
girl as temperamental as Hilda for 
her secretary. 

Up until a month ago her depart- 
ment had been the most efficient 
in the organization. Then her secre- 
tary had resigned to go into defense 
work. 


HEN Hilda was quiet Margaret 
turned and spoke, keeping all 
annoyance out of her voice. 

"Perhaps we have both made a 
mistake. I hired you on Father Kil- 
gallen’s recommendation. He told 
me that you were near the end of 
your business course, that you were 
the best in your class. I must say 
that the past five weeks have not 
borne that out." 

"Please give me another chance. 
Im sorry I cried. It’s just that I 
worked so many nights this week, 
and it's all so new, and I have a 
date tonight —— ” Hilda stopped. 

Margaret waited. If she did not 
answer maybe Hilda would realize 
for herself how ridiculous she 
sounded. 

The girl grew restless under her 
steady gaze. 

“Mrs. Spaulding, I don't know 
what is wrong with me. At school I 
got the highest grades in my class. 
But ever since I came here nothing 
I do is right. I wake up nights wor- 
rying about it. I was sure I could do 
the work when I came, but I can’t. 
Why do you keep me?” 

Margaret looked down at her 
smooth, manicured hands. There 
was no use answering that ques- 
tion. She kept Hilda principally be- 
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cause she had not been able to find 
anyone else; the employment agen- 
cies admitted frankly that they had 
no applicants to send. 

It was not easy to train a green 
worker. But, she reminded herself, 
while Hilda was gaining valuable 
experience which would be of great 
help to her later in her career, she 
herself was effecting a monthly 
saving of sixty dollars from what 
she had paid Miss Moser, a fact 
that would not escape Mr. Grayson. 

Margaret picked up a letter. 

"Tl give you the dictation now. 
Your realization of your own short- 
comings encourages me, Hilda. 
Maybe you will turn out to be a 
good secretary after all. If you will 
do your part, I will do mine.” 

Hilda’s face flushed. 

“Thank you, Ill try hard, really 
I will.” 


OR the next half hour Hilda’s 

pencil moved steadily across her 
notebook, filling page after page. 
When the dictation was finished 
she stood up. 

“What about the letters you gave 
me when you came back from 
lunch? Can I let them go until to- 
morrow and get right on these? I 
think I can finish them by seven.” 

Margaret caught her breath. 

“Do you mean you have not fin- 
ished the letters I gave you more 
than three hours ago?” This time 
she did not try to hide her irrita- 
tion. 3 

“Don’t you remember? You said 
I had to get caught up on my filing. 
There were four big stacks. I didn’t- 
get through until three-thirty!” Hil- 
da’s voice was tense. 

“You'll have to learn to do the 
important things first,’ Margaret 
said. Really, the girl was too exas- 
perating. This was the last straw. 
“You should plan your work. If you 
have a daily schedule you won’t 
-find yourself with a lot to be done 


at this hour of the day. I’m sorry, 
but every letter I gave you today 
must go out tonight. Run out now 
and get some supper.” 

She ignored the stricken look on 
Hilda’s face. It was too bad that, 
through her own carelessness, Hilda 
must break whatever engagement 
she had tonight. But there was cer- 
tainly no need for her to look so 
tragic about it. 

The telephone rang just as Hilda 
reached the door. 

“You go get your supper," Mar- 
garet said. “I’ll-answer this call.” 
She lifted the receiver as the door 
closed after the girl. “Mrs. Spauld- 
ing’s office,” she said. 

Francis’ voice came over the wire. 

“Can you hear me? I’m calling 
from a public phone. Sorry to both- 
er you, Mother, but I won’t be home 
until late, and I wanted to tell you 
I got my draft notice today.” 

Margaret’s throat went dry and 
her heart beat so hard she could 
feel it pounding in her wrists. For 
weeks now she had been dreading 
this. She was certain, from what the 
draft board said, that this time the 
physical reclassification would put 
Francis in 1A in spite of the knee 
injury he had gotten playing col- 
lege football. 


"Y YRANCIS, how soon do you have 
to leave?” She could hear the 
tremble in her voice. 

“Now, Mother,” his young voice 
admonished, “remember our agree- 
ment. We knew this was coming. 
We're going to be sensible about it, 
remember?” When she did not an- 
swer, he continued, “I report at the 
induction center a week from to- 
day.” 

“Francis, call off whatever you 
were going to do and meet me in 
the hotel coffee shop. We can have 
dinner together and this evening 
we can talk.” 

“Mother, you talk as if I were 
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“THINGS WILL WORK OUT FOR US, DEAR” 


leaving right now. I don’t go for 
my physical till next week, then I'll 
come back and have twenty-one 
days before I go wherever they send 
me for training. Don’t go emotional 
on me this late in the day. You’re 
talking like one of those housewives 
who annoy you so!” 

“It was easy to say I would be 
sensible, Francis, but that was be- 
fore .it happened. I’m afraid all 
mothers are alike, dear, whether 
they have careers or keep house.” 
By an effort of will she kept her 
voice steady. t 

“You say that now because you're 
upset. But you’ll see, as soon as I 
go you'll find everything is all right. 
You'l go after that position you've 
got your eye on and you'll forget 
everything else. By the time I come 
home you'll be running the whole 
company! You behave yourself, 
now, and I'll see you when I get in 
tonight. Good-by." 


Before she could answer he had 


. hung up. 


Her hands were shaking as she 
put on her hat and coat. One sen- 
tence Francis had spoken echoed in 
her mind — “You'll go after that 
position and you'l forget every- 
thing else." 

Francis, the baby she and Law- 
rence had prayed for, the child she 
had rocked to sleep, the boy around 
whom her world revolved, thought 
that of her. How could he be so 
blind? The tears she could not hold 
back any longer overflowed her 
eyes, 

After a while she got control of 
herself. She washed her face and 
applied make-up, then she lay 


down on a divan and tried to relax. 
She would eat supper, then go home 
to the hotel and wait for Francis. 
She must talk to him, must make 
him understand that because she 
had had to fight in a man's world 
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for enough money to assure a de- 
cent living for both of them and an 
education for him, she had been 
forced to deny herself and him the 
companionship that ordinary moth- 
ers and sons enjoyed. 

On her way to the elevator she 
remembered the book she had 
bought today. It would give her 
something to hold her interest until 
Francis came home. She turned 
back to get it. 

Light was streaming into the 
darkened hallway from the outer 
office where Hilda worked. The door 
was ajar and she was about to walk 
in when she was jerked to a stop by 
hearing Francis speak. What was 
he doing here? He had told her he 
had an engagement. She stepped 
back, not meaning to listen, but un- 
able to move, held in a vise of star- 
tled surprise. 

“Please, Hilda, don’t ery. Things 
will work out for us, dear.” 

Margaret caught. her breath. 
Francis had never told her he knew 
Hilda. 

ILDA'S voice came, thickened 
with tears. 

"Things can't work out! She's so 
clever, and she thinks I'm stupid! 
Im afraid of her." 

“Mother has a blind spot, Hilda. 
She doesn't see what her attitud 
does to people." z 

“She thinks I’m hopeless. She 
doesn’t remember that even the wo- 
man who held this job for three 
years said there was too much work 
for one person. A girl from another 
office told me that tonight. She was 
talking to me before you came. She 
said there’s one like your mother in 
every office; someone selfish and 
conceited, someone no one likes — 
who makes things hard for every- 
one, and finds fault, and never 
praises, and doesn’t pay a fair sal- 
ary! I’m not going to marry you!” 

“Hilda, you’re not going to break 


our engagement because of Mother. 
It was a mistake having you come 
here. But Mother’s career means so 
much to her, and I thought if you 
worked with her it would bring you 
closer to her than anything could. 
Hilda, you’re looking at me as if I 
were a stranger! Don’t let this spoil 
everything!” 

“Its already spoiled, Francis. I’m 
going to finish this work tonight, 
but tomorrow I’m resigning. And 
we're not engaged any more, Fran- 
cis. I couldn’t-be happy married to 
anyone with a mother like yours!" 


ARGARET walked mechanically 

to the elevator and pressed the 

bell. Outside the building she stood 

on the corner waiting for the traffic 

light to change. Father Kilgallen's 

words came to her — “cold, de- 
manding, almost ruthless.” 

“There’s one in every office” some 
girl had told Hilda. Margaret shud- 
dered away from that picture of 
herself. 

When Francis lost Hilda, she would 
lose Francis. The barrier between 
them had kept him from telling her 
about Hilda, now that barrier would 
shut her off from him for the rest 
of her life. 

For the first time in years she 
was helpless. How could she undo 
the wrongs she had done? 

Suddenly the tower chimes of St. 
Catherine’s rang out the hour. Mar- 
garet lifted her head, looking down 
the dusky avenue to the cross out- 
lined against the fading sky. 

The weight of hopeless regret lift- 
ed from her heart as she crossed the 
street and hurried toward the 
church. She would kneel there, not 
like the self-righteous Pharisee but 
like the humble Publican, to ask 
forgiveness and help. Then she 
would talk to Father Kilgallen. He 


-would help her to find the words to 


say to Francis and Hilda, the words 
[ Continued on.page 66 ] 


DAYS FEASTS AND PATRONS | PRACTICES PETITIONS 
Over: 
1S. 6th after Pentecost.— Most Precious  |Charity 167,900 for thanksgivings 
Blood. 
2M. Visitation of B. V. M. Benignity 215,000 for the afflicted 
3T. St. Leo ll, P. C. Intrepidity 215,700 for the sick, infirm 
4W. St. Bertha, W. Good example 259,100 for Dead Associates 
5 Th. St. Anthony Maria Zaccaria, C. F. H.H.|Peacemaking 21,500 for Local Centres 
6 F. First Friday.—St. Isaias, Prophet. Zeal 40,200 for Directors 
1st D. 
78. SS, Cyril and Methodius, Bpp. CC. Energy 54,300 for Promoters 
(Apostles of the Slavs) 
BS. 7th after Pentecost.—St. Elizabeth of |Almsgiving 470,100 for the departed 
Portugal, Q. W. 
9M. St. Veronica, V. Reform of life 481,300 for perseverance 
10 T. Seven Holy Brothers and Comp., MM. |Concord 1,696,500 for the young 
11W. St.PiusI, P.M. Endurance 178,400 for First Commun- 
ions 
12 Th. St. John Gualbert, Ab. H.H.| Forgiveness 247,600 for parents 
13F. St, Anacletus, P. M. Frequent Commun- 59,100 for reconciliationg 
ion 
14S. St. Bonaventure, Bp. D. Understanding 215,200 for families 
15 S. 8th after Pentecost.— St. Henry, Detachment 213,700 for work, means, 
K. C. C-R. 
16 M. Our Lady of Mount Carmel. Love of the Scapu- 122,600 for the clergy 
x lar 
17 T. St. Alexius, C. Hidden life 244,800 for Religious 
18 W. St. Camillus de Lellis, C. F. (Patron Care of the sick 338,100 for seminarists, nov- 
of Hospitals ) : ices 
19 Th. St. Vincent de Paul, C. F. (Patron of Charity to the poor 135,000 for vocations 
Charities ) H.H. 
20F. St. Jerome Emiliani, C. F. Prudence 30,000 for parishes 
21 S. St. Praxedes, V. All for Jesus 75,300 for missions, Re- 
treats 
22S. 9th after Pentecost.—St. Mary Mag- Sorrow for sin 54,900 for superiors 
dalene. Pr. 
23 M. St. Apollinaris, Bp. M. Constancy 57,000 for schools 
24 T. St. Christina, V. M. Self-immolation 25,200 for societies, works 
25 W. St. James the Greater, Ap.—St. Victory through 438,600 for sinners 
Christopher, M. A.l. suffering 
26 Th, St. Anne, Mother of B. V. M. H.H.|Trust in God ` 262,800 for conversions 
27 F. St. Pantaleon, M. Docility to grace | 112,700 for the intemperate 
28 S. SS. Nazarius and Celsus, MM. Encouragement | 172,900 for spiritual favors 
29 S. 10th after Pentecost.—St. Martha, V, |Domestic duties | 175,400 for temporal favors 
30 M. SS. Abdon and Sennen, MM. True nobility 1,138,300 for special, various 
31T. St. Ignatius Loyola, S.J., C. F. (Pa- Zeal for God's | For “Messenger” readers 
tron of Retreats) _ Pr. glory 


| PLENARY INDULGENCE: D. —Degree; Pr. Promoter c. R. MO TEENA} ot Reparation; 
H.H.—Holy Hour; A.I.—Apostolic Indulgence, 
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Interests of the Sacred heart 


Closed for the Summer 
T CAUSES a strange feeling in the 
heart to pass along the city 
Streets and see large signs in front 
of many non-Catholic places of 
worship advising the congregation 
that there will be no services dur- 
ing the summer months. For Catho- 
lics there is no vacation from their 
service of God. The loyal follower of 
Christ makes certain about the lo- 
cation of the Catholic Church before 
making arrangements to go off to 
the mountains or the seashore. Va- 
cation time is a grand opportunity 
to go to daily Mass and receive Holy 
Communion, to make frequent vis- 
its to our Lord in the Tabernacle. It 
gives many men and women their 
only chance to make a week-end 
Retreat. At home or away, the 
Catholic way to spend a vacation is 
with Christ. 


The Future Peace 


HOSE who hope and pray for a 

lasting peace among nations in 
the years to come are reminded of 
the prudent warning issued by the 
Administrative Board of the Na- 
tional Catholic Welfare Conference 
in regard to one of the greatest ob- 
stacles in the way of mutual un- 
derstanding among the peoples of 
the world. “We have to reckon with 
the active, cleverly organized and 
directed opposition of Marxian to- 
talitarianism to genuine democracy. 
This system herds the masses under 
dictatorial leadership, insults their 
intelligence with its propaganda 
and controlled press, and tyranni- 
cally violates innate human rights. 
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Against it, genuine democracy 
must be constantly on guard, quick 
to detect and penetrate its camou- 
flage. Democracy's bulwark is re- 
ligion, and justice is its watchword. 
We entered this war to defend our 
democracy. It is our solemn re- 
sponsibility, in the reconstruction, 
to use our full influence in safe- 
guarding the freedoms of all peo- 
ples. This, we are convinced, is the 
only way to enduring peace." 


Vatican Incident 


NE day recently an American 
soldier had a private audience 
with the Holy Father, Pope Pius XII. 
When he arrived in Rome, he sepa- 
rated himself from his party with 
the casual remark that he would 
seek a private audience with the 
Pope. “I said it as a jest," he writes, 
"but I was determined to try any- 
way." Arriving at the Vatican, he 
Spoke to several priests to impress 
upon them how much he wanted to 
see the Supreme Pontiff. They 
smiled and promised to do what 
they could. “Then I was told,” the 
soldier writes, “I was to go in and 
see the Pope. I had brushed up on 
my Italian, but to my surprise the 
Holy Father spoke perfect English. 
We conversed about different things 
— my home, my family, my church 
and parish priest. We talked about 
twelve minutes. Then I knelt and 
the Holy Father gave me a special 
blessing and a rosary. I departed 
the happiest man in the world." | 
The soldier was Sgt. Spaulding 
Price, a Negro, of St. Ann's parish 
of Fayetteville, N. C. 


The Morning Offering 


; HE characteristic and the one 
Ó oes practice of the League 
is the Morning Offering. The 
promise to make it daily, together 
with inscription of one's name in 
the Register at a Local Centre, con- 
stitutes one a member of the 
League. This membership, once 
gained, is perpetual. Failure to 
make the Morning Offering does 
not invalidate it; but omission for 
any considerable length of time 
would cause one to lose the bene- 
fits of membership during that pe- 
riod. ` 
As members of the Catholic 
Church, we should all be apostles, 
eager and anxious to spread the 
Kingdom of God on earth. We can- 
not all preach the Gospel as parish 
priests or foreign missionaries. But 
we can all have a share in the apos- 
tolate of prayer. 

St. Paul tells us that we should 
pray always — not merely in a few 
isolated moments of the day. This 
would be difficult for most of us if 
it necessarily meant the conscious 
raising of our minds and hearts to 
God in formal prayer at frequent 
intervals. But we can “pray always” 
by turning our ordinary actions into 
prayers. 


This is done by the Morning Of- 
fering. We offer to God at the be- 
ginning of the day all our prayers, 
works, and sufferings. Thus we 
transmute every good work — even 
our most ordinary actions — into 
prayers. 

In a word, the Morning Offering 
sanctifies our whole day. It makes 
every action which is not sinful in 
itself a supernaturally good work, 
pleasing in the sight of God. 

More than this, the Morning Of- 
fering multiplies the value of our 
prayers and good works by uniting 
them with those of millions of oth- 
er Associates throughout the world. 
We pray for their intentions, they 
pray for ours; and thus is effected 
a union of the prayers and good 
works of more than thirty million 
Catholics each day. 

We offer these prayers and good 
works in union with the Holy Sac- 
rifice of the Mass, and for all the 
intentions of the Sacred Heart, as 
well as those of our Associates. 
This makes us real apostles, con- 
tributing effectively to the realiza- 
tion. of our Lord’s intentions, which 
all concern the spread of the King- 
dom of God upon earth. The Morn- 
ing Offering, therefore, is a reduc- 
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tion to practice of the League’s mot- 
to expressed in the ejaculation “Thy 
Kingdom come!” 

The Morning Offering of our 
prayers and actions for the inten- 
tions of the Sacred Heart is also a 
practical form of devotion to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus. It is a conse- 
cration, day after day, of one’s 
whole life to the interests of that 
Sacred Heart. And on the other 
hand, devotion to the Heart of 
Christ is the chief motive impelling 
Associates of the League to the dili- 
gent practice of prayer. 

Since we offer our prayers and 
good works also in reparation for 
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our sins, the Morning Offering is 
an exercise of another characteris- 
tic aspect of devotion to the Sacred 
Heart — that of reparation, which 
our Lord so earnestly requested in 
His apparitions to St. Margaret 
Mary. 

Thus in the Morning Offering the 
apostolate of prayer and devotion 
to the Sacred Heart are joined to- 
gether. 

Another advantage of the Morn- 
ing Offering is that it makes our 
supernatural intention habitual 
during the day, thus supplying for 
the lack of an actual intention in 
each individual action. 


NEW LEAGUE CENTRES 


DIOCESE 


PLACE NEW LOCAL CENTRE | 
Detroit..... eee Detroit, Mich........ St. Gregory RE Gare slaves vide "v o. a School| Apr. 20, 1945 
Fort Wayne......|South Bend, Ind...... St; Matthews EN Te are |Apr. 6, 1945 
La Crosse....,... Shullsburg, Wls......|St. Matthew. ... 4/52, oe enn & Apr. 17, 1945 
Pittsburgh..... .. Pittsburgh, Pa.... .|St-18cholastlca. eyo phe ios be est ". jApr. 20, 1945 
Sacramento.,.... Oroville, Calif. ... St ThOMAS sors eS oro bossa Eras de Church|Apr.: 17, 1945 
St. Louis. . S.. |St. Louis, Mo.. . Ozanam Shelter for Men ...........,... {Apr. 10, 1945 
Springfield. ..... . „i Trowbridge, I trot Eabdok'4 Weer aos et 4 nw 41A Church. Apr. 4, 1945 
Total Number of New Centres, : Churches, 2: Schools, 4; Home, 1. 
PROMOTERS’ RECEPTIONS 

DIOCESE PLACE LOCAL CENTRE. NO. 
Brooklyn..... . Amityville, N. Y. "Queen of Rosary Convent 7 
Brooklyn..... {Belle Harbor, N. .| St. Francis de Sales Church 20 
Chicago......,.. Blue Island, Ill.. . .|St. Benedict's ...... . . School 24 
Cincinnati....... Cincinnati, O........ Holy Family Church 9 
Covington....... Bellevue, Ky........ lERCrOd MORT Te avin vce sa de Ac lesa ps 3 
Denver.......» 4 Denver, Colo........ St. Francis de Sales ............. 05. bby 8 
New York......., New York,N. Y....... St. Margaret's i. iero e eve nr 06 2 36 
PéOfÍB. Lvl ur Olivet, I». v vv ur vs La Salette 2 
Philadelphia. s... Philadelphia, Pa...... City Officials ....... oe den de hv 50 
St, Louis... si. St, Louis, Mo......... St. Thomas of Aquin. ............... Church) 20 
Springfield. ...... Alone us [Ce J90880ph'8.5, ceive erste Mepis 9 978-8. Hospital 1 
Toledo... oi. ewes . Mansfield, O......... SEERBUIP EUN IIIS IS - eoo vro EME 6, da e ea Church| 5 
Wheeling........ Weston, MOVIE LOT LIS St, l nn d EE P X 19/5 72(9 9.5 19€ VN id 16 


Total Number of Receptions, 13; Diplomas Issued, 201. 


TREASURY OF GOOD WORKS 
Offerings for the Intentjons recommended to the Sacred Heart of Jesus 


1. Acts of Charity -Over 442,700 11. Masses Heard . Over 267,900 
2. Beads ~~... un is eins 1 296,400 |,12. Mortifications R 299,300 
3. Way of the Cross “ 179,800 13. Works of Mercy sb 188,000 
4. Holy Communion * 258,300 | 14. Works of Zeal dà 179,100 
5. Spiritual Communion “978,600: A Preyerg cu 60304 Cine " — 2,800,600 
6. Examen of Conscience * 242,900 | 16, Kindly Conversation ..... s 157,200 
7. Hours of Labor ** 251,100 | 17. Suffering, Afflictions ..... e 149,300 
8. Hours of Silence “ 268,700 | 18. Self-conquest .......... a 173,100 
9. Pious Reading . “ 112,600 | 19. Visitto B. Sacrament .... “ 444,700 
10. Masses Read ...... "me 2 4,800 20. Various Good Works ..... ' 32,603,800 


Total Good Works: Over 39,693,900. 


Must the Easter duty be made in 
one’s own parish, or is it enough to 


receive Holy Communion any- 
where? 
Though it is the wish of the 


Church that the Faithful receive the 
Easter Communion in their own pa- 
rishes, the obligation may be satis- 
fied elsewhere.’ Those who make 
their Easter duty in another parish, 
however, are advised to inform their 
own pastors that they have com- 
plied with this Precept of the 
Church. 


Are there any non-Catholic nuns? 
How can they be recognized? 

There are groups of non-Catholic 
women who live and dress as nuns; 
undoubtedly sincere, many of them 
are devout and self-sacrificing. 
There are also imposters who try 
to obtain alms by pretending to be 
Catholic nuns. There is no sure way 
of recognizing either by sight. They 
can be identified with certainty 
only by investigation. 


When may a girl properly begin 
to keep company with a young 
man? 

When she is old enough to marry, 
and in a position to do so. “Keeping 
company” is supposed to be a pre- 
liminary to possible marriage. 


Is it wrong to pray that God take 
from this life a person who has been 
insane for a long time, or one who 
is suffering severely without any 
hope of cure or relief? 

No. But such a request, as all our 
petitions to God, should be condi- 
tional; that is, we ask it if it be ac- 
cording to God’s holy will. 


Were all the Evangelists Bishops? 


St. Matthew and St. John were 
Apostles, and therefore Bishops. St. 
Mark is represented in tradition as 
Bishop of Alexandria, but the tradi- 
tion is not certain. Of St. Luke 
there is no certain evidence that he 
was ever ordained, or consecrated a 
Bishop. 


If first cousins obtain a dispensa- 
tion to be married, can they be mar- 
ried at a Nuptial Mass? From whom 
is this dispensation obtained? 

Certainly, if both are Catholics, 
unless the bride has already re- 
ceived the Nuptial blessing. This 
dispensation is usually obtained 
through the parish priest. 


If a person tells a lie, concerning 
a small matter, does it suffice to ` 
confess it? 


Confession alone is never suffi- 


cient; it must include also contri- 
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tion for the sin committed. More- 
over, if such a lie has caused in- 
jury to another in either reputation 
or property, you must be willing to 
make reparation for it as far as you 
are able. 


Would one break the fast before 
Holy Communion by chewing to- 
bacco? 

No, unless some of the tobacco 
juice were intentionally swallowed. 
But it would be very unbecoming, 
and ordinarily would be a venial 
sin of irreverence and disrespect for 
the Blessed Sacrament. 


How can we be perfectly happy in 
Heaven if relatives or friends who 
are dear to us are lost? 

In the presence of God we shall 
have such a vivid knowledge and 
consciousness of His infinite good- 
ness and justice and mercy that our 
love for Him will overshadow our 
love for all others. We shall be so 
completely loyal to God that we 
shall no longer love any who have 
made themselves His eternal ene- 
mies, and therefore we shall have 
no sorrow because of their absence. 


Will God hear the prayers of a 
person who is in the state of mortal 
sin, or does one get no benefit of 
prayers made at that time? 

We cannot merit anything from 
God while we are in the state of 
mortal sin, but God does hear and 
often rewards such prayers even 
though we do not deserve that He 
should. For instance, He may grant 
us, because of them, special actual 
graces to help us to avoid further 
sins and to obtain absolution by 
contrition and Confession. 


Could a person whose body can- 
not be found ever be canonized a 
Saint? 

Certainly, if the person’s heroic 
sanctity during life and the re- 
quired miracles through his or her 


intercession could be satisfactorily 
proved. 


Which is the proper way to hold 
a baby for the pouring of the water 
at Baptism? 

The most convenient position is 
with the child’s head over the font 
and facing the priest. Thus the 
water can flow across the forehead 
of the child and then fall into the 
proper receptacle. 


Is it a sin to sell or buy on Sun- 
day — for instance, to sell milk to 
a customer to whom I sell it every 
day, or to buy something from a 
drug or candy store? 

No. These and similar occupations 
are permitted on Sunday because of 
the great inconvenience that would 
arise if they were forbidden. 


What are the signs by which one 
may recognize a vocation to become 
a Religious? 

The ordinary signs of a Religious 
vocation are inclination and apti- 
tude. That is, the desire of entering 
Religious life from a supernatural 
motive, namely, the better to serve 
God and save one’s soul; and pos- 
session of the necessary qualities of 
body and soul. You yourself can tell 
whether or no you have the incli- 
nation; your confessor is the best 
judge of your aptitude for the Re- 
ligious life. 


N.B. — Questions will not be an- 
swered by personal letters. Inquir- 
ies about personal sins or marriage 
cases should be made in person to 
a priest who can make all necessary 
inquiries about the details. Anony- 
mous questions are not answered; 
names and addresses are not pub- 
lished. It is impossible to answer 
all the hundreds of questions re- 
ceived, and those of general inter- 
est are given the preference. Ad- 
dress questions to “Our Question 
Box.” 


@ 


Safety of Soldier Reported Missing 


Massachusetts. — “This is to ac- 
knowledge a favor received, for 
which I promised publication. My 
nephew, who is a turret gunner, 
was reported missing in action. I 
had been making a Novena to the 
Sacred Heart for his safety, and a 
month later we received word that 
he was back on duty. My most 
humble and sincere thanks to the 
Sacred Heart of Jesus!” 


Spiritua] Aid 


Portsmouth, Ohio.—‘‘Shortly after 
my conversion I discovered, to my 
bewilderment, that to be a Catholic 
brought with it crosses and sacri- 
fices which, as a non-Catholic, I 
had proudly turned my back on. 
However, my conscience told me 
that patience in adversity, self-sur- 
render, and humble obedience, 
whether in joy or sorrow, were what 
God desired of me. I wanted des- 
perately to carry my cross in the 
proper spirit, but found that under 
humiliations and painful trials my 
nature was completely incompatible 
with this new life. In my anguish 
and desolation, I sought refuge in 
the Sacred Heart, and promised 
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publication if He would give me the 
strength to surrender myself to God 
in humble obedience. For two 
months, I have been able to bear 
my crosses with patience, though 
they have not been less painful; I 
have acquired self-discipline, and 
such a love for God and a living 
faith that my sorrow has turned to 
joy and thanksgiving for every op- 
portunity to make reparation for 
the sins of man." 


Return to the Sacraments after 
Sixty Years n 

New York, N. Y. — “I received a 
letter from a cousin in England, no- 
tifying me of the death of his fa- 
ther, who had been reconciled to 
the Church after sixty years. I had 
just finished my Nine First Fridays 
and a Novena to the Sacred Heart 
for this intention, although I did 
not know my uncle was so ill. My 
cousin, who is a priest, received 
word that his father was danger- 
ously ill, and he phoned to a near- 
by monastery to ask one of the Fa- 
thers. to visit the sick man to help 
him to prepare for death. But to no 
avail. My uncle absolutely refused 
to have anything to do with the 
priest, although he thanked him 
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for calling. They then phoned for 
his son, and he came at once. When 
he went to see his father, he asked 
him to receive the Sacraments, but 
the request was refused again. My 
cousin was very upset to see his 
own father so hard on his deathbed, 
and he turned away to pray. Sud- 
denly, his father beckoned to him 
and said he wanted to go to Confes- 
sion. Later he was anointed, and he 
died the next day. Thanks to the Sa- 
cred Heart!” 


GENERAL FAVORS 


For many of these favors Mass and 
publication were promised; for others 
the Badge or Promoter’s Cross was used 
as a petition for Divine help; for others, 
the prayers of the Associates had been 
asked. 

Alabama.—Recovery, cessation of pain, 
deferment granted. 

Arizona.—Three recoveries, life spared. 

Arkansas. — Recovery, safe delivery, 
safety of husband in battle, protection 
during storm, wounds healed, news of 
son, promotion, deferment granted, suc- 
cess with harvest, news from husband 
overseas, preservation from flood. 

California, — Ten recoveries, six situa- 
tions, two safe deliveries, successful op- 
eration, attendance at Mass, son's safe 
return from overseas, favorable diagnosis, 
preservation from contagion, return to 
the Sacraments, desirable friendship, rent 
secured, good news, favorable X-ray. 

Colorado.—Ten recoveries, six safe de- 
liveries, five successful operations, opera- 
tion avoided, cessation of pain. 

Connecticut.—Three recoveries, two safe 
déliveries, cessation of pain, health im- 
proved, daughter's return, prisoner of 
war liberated. 

District of Columbia.—Two safe deliver- 
ies, safety of son in battle, undesirable 
marriage averted, article found. 

Florida.—Safe delivery, letter received, 
separation averted, safe journey, Sacra- 
ments received, reconciliation. 

Idaho.—Recovery, successful operation, 
water found, eyes healed, success with 
poultry, favorable weather, throat healed. 

Illinois.—Seventeen recoveries, six suc- 
cessful operations, two operations avoid- 
ed, two safe deliveries, successful ex- 
amination, preservation from danger, 
safety of nephew in battle, happy death, 
protection during hurricane, health im- 
proyed, preservation from contagion. 


Indiana.—Eight recoveries, two safe de- 
liveries, operation avoided, home secured, 
amputation averted, successful sale, debts 
paid, favorable X-rays, undesirable mar- 
riage averted, temptation overcome. 


Iowa. — Twelve recoveries, situation, 
safe delivery, health restored, infection 
averted, satisfactory settlement, cessa- 


tion of pain, successful dental work, safe 
Journey, fracture healed, furlough grant- 
ed, success in studies, reconciliation, 
hemorrhage stopped, preservation from 
illness, contest won, article found, cos- 
tumes arrived on time,-safety of soldier 
reported missing. 

Kansas.—Five recoveries, successful op- 
eration, operation avoided, health re- 
stored, cessation of pain, prompt medica- 
tion, articles found, safe journey, recon- 
ciliation, Confession, Retreats made, satis- 
factory adjustment, life spared, preserva- 
tion from flood. 

Kentucky. — Four recoveries, two suc- 
cessful operations, two operations avold- 
ed, situation, protection during flood, 
peace with neighbors, furlough granted, 
preservation from contagion, letters re, 
ceived. 

Louisiana.—Seven recoveries, two suc- 
cessful operations, safe delivery, favor- 
able classification, safe delivery of mail, 
night’s sleep, crop sold, house rented, safe 
journey, orchard started, furlough grant- 
ed. n 

Maine.—Successful operation. 

Maryland.-— Two recoveries, successful 
operation, favorable diagnosis, safe jour- 
ney, watch sent safely: overseas, defer- 
ment granted, health improved, news 
from son. a 

Massachusetts. — Fourteen recoveries, 
three successful operations, safe delivery, 
operation avoided, situation, successful 
examination, graduation, negative X-rays, 
money found, Catholic marriage, Easter 
duty made, child found, favorable diag- 
nosis, lawsuit won, brother’s return from 
overseas, protection in accident, release 
from hospital, satisfactory settlement, 
house sold. 

Michigan. — Thirteen recoveries, three 
operations avoided, two successful opera- 
tions, return to the Sacraments, health 
restored, hair saved, mind restored, stol- 
en car recovered, article received, 

Minnesota.—Nineteen recoveries, three 
safe deliveries, two successful operations, 
situation, furlough granted, favorable X- 
ray, safe journey, trouble averted, health 
improved, favorable classification, con- 
version, cessation of pain, relief from 
vertigo, back healed, article returnd. 

Mississippi.—Recovery, operation avoid- 
ed, furlough granted, nephew's safe re~ 
turn from overseas, 


Missouri.—Eight recoveries, three suc- 
cessful operations, two successful exami- 
nations, safe delivery, operation avoided, 
successful dental work, undesirable neigh- 
bors removed, soldier’s return from over- 
happy death, night’s sleep, intem- 
perance overcome, quarrels averted, at- 
tendance at Mass, financial aid, health 
improved, Easter duty made, promotion 
received, eye healed, favorable diagnosis, 
safe journey, residence near school, pro- 
tection during storm. 

Montana. — Two recoveries, safe deliv- 
ery, operation avoided, successful opera- 
tion, preservation from illness, health im- 
proved, mouth healed, transfer secured, 
safe journey. 

Nebraska.—Seven 
avoided, successful examination, 
journey, favorable classification, 
factory grades, attendance at Mass, Com- 
munion, ashing-machine secured, fa- 
ther's safety, son's safety in battle, health 
improved. 

Nevada.—Recovery. 

New Hampshire. — Two recoveries, suc- 
cessful operation, news from missing sol- 
dier. 

New Jersey. — Eleven recoveries, two 
successful operations, operation avoided, 
safe delivery, mind restored, satisfactory 
arrangement, brothers’ safety in battle, 
Communion, safe Journey. 

New Mexico. — Recovery, 
missing soldier, 

New York.—Twenty-two recoveries, two 
operations avoided, successful examina- 
tions, successful operation, Catholic edu- 
cation, return to the Sacraments, lost ar- 
ticle recovered, favorable X-ray, cessa- 
tion of pain, safe return of rescued in- 
ternee, home found, favorable diagnosis, 
son’s safety in battle, damage to house 
averted, fire extinguished, hospitalization 
averted, house sold, rhind restored. 

North Dakota.—Four recoveries, favor- 
able X-ray, package returned, miscarriage 
averted, success with poultry, success in 
studies, successful crop. 

Ohio. — Twenty-one recoveries, eleven 
successful operations, six safe deliveries, 


seas, 


operation 
safe 


recoveries, 


satis- 


news from 


operation avoided, successful examina- 
tion, return to the Sacraments, undesir- 
able marriage averted, mother's return, 


favorable classification, satisfactory busi- 
ness transaction, bid received, scholarship 
won, financial aid, night’s sleep. 


Thanksgiving to the Sacred Heart 


There is no charge for publication of thanksgivings; all thanksgivings, however, 


Oklahoma,—Articles found, success with 
crop, ankle healed, car started. 

Oregon.—Three recoveries, relief from 
asthma, first Holy Communion, happy 
marriage, child’s return to school. 

Pennsylvania. — Nineteen recoveries 
nine successful operations, two. safe de- 
liveries, three successful examinations, 
situation, operation avoided, safe journey, 
sight restored,.handieap overcome, insur- 
ance claim paid, conversion, promotion, 
peace of mind, money returned. 

Rhode Island.—Six recoveries, two op- 
erations avoided, successful operation, 
thesis accepted, letter received, favorable 
X-ray, conversion. 

South Dakota,—Three recoveries, situa- 
tion, home found, happy death, lawsuit 
avoided, article found. 

Tennessee. — ‘Recovery, situation, dif- 
ficulty overcome, merchandise received, 
furlough granted, intemperance overcome. 

Texas. — Three recoveries, two success- 
ful operations, safe delivery. 

Vermont.—Recovery, relief from anxie- 
ty, difficulties overcome. 

Virginia. — Two recoveries, 
sumed, 

Washington. — Two recoveries, success- 
ful operation, favorable diagnosis, blood- 
pressure reduced, letter received, eye 
healed, life spared, health improved. 

West Virginia,—Recovery, situation, in- 
temperance overcome, relief from nervous- 
ness, son's return. 

Wisconsin, — Fourteen recoveries, four 
successful operations, situation, two op- 
erations avoided, safe delivery, favorable 
X-ray, life spared, claim settled. 
Wyoming.—Recovery, Communion. 


work re- 


Alaska.—Recovery, safe delivery. 

Canal Zone.—Operation avoided, 

Hawaii.—Successful operation, safe de- 
livery. 

Africa.—Recovery. 

British Guiana.—Two recoveries. 

Canada,—Recovery, safe delivery, suc- 
cessful operation, infection healed, news 
from brother overseas, situation, son's 
return from overseas, Confession. 

Newfoundland, — Recovery, situation, 
favorable X-ray. 


Thanks are also expressed by Promot- 
ers, Associates, and readers, for many 
other spiritual and temporal favors. 


‘should be addressed to the Thanksgiving Department, 515 East Fordham Road, New 
York 58, N. Y. The names of senders are never published. If no particular favor is 
specified, the thanksgiving is included in the general note at the end. It is not possible 
to record all the favors reported to us. Promise of publication is fulfilled by writing 


to our office. 


Too Small a World. By Theodore 
Maynard. The Bruce Publishing Co., 
Milwaukee, Wis. 335 pp. $2.50. 

A biography of Blessed Frances 
Xavier Cabrini by any author 
would be timely, in view of her 
approaching Canonization, but it is 
doubly welcome from the gifted pen 
of Dr. Maynard. Here is a full- 
length portrait, by a consummate 
artist and a profound humanist, of 
the life, struggles, and successes, 
before God and men, of the frail, in- 
trepid little woman of Italian birth 
who found the whole world too 
small a field for the outpourings of 
her love for God and her apostolic 
zeal for souls. 


A Donkey for the King. By Olive 
Price. Whittlesey House, New York, 
N. Y. 73 pp. $1.75. 

What happened to the little don- 
key on which our Lord rode in tri- 
umph into Jerusalem on Palm Sun- 
day? Surely a creature so favored 
could have had no ordinary life af- 
ter such a great boon. In answer to 
that question, the author has con- 
structed the story of Dusty, and the 
little lame slave boy who became 
his master, in a tale which will both 
delight and edify young readers. 


A Padre Views South America. By 
the Rev. Peter Masten Dunne, SJ. 
The Bruce Publishing Co., Milwau- 
kee, Wis. 290 pp. $2.50. 

An enlightened “good neighbor” 
policy between the countries of 
North and South America is devout- 
ly to be wished, for the future peace 
and prosperity of our Western Hem- 
isphere. The present contribution to 
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that aim has several advantages 
over other less happy attempts of 
recent vintage, in that the author 
has spent many years in the study 
of South America and its peoples, 
and, as a Catholic priest, can ap- 
preciate and evaluate the religious 
background which is fundamental 
to an understanding of our neigh- 
bors to the South. As a result, this 
book is not a mere travelogue or se- 
ries of impressions, but a sympa- 
thetic study of people, their past 
glories, their present difficulties, 
their future prospects. 


The Nurse, Handmaid of the Di- 
vine Physician. By Sister Mary 
Berenice (Beck), O.S.F., R.N., Ph.D. 
J. B. Lippincott Co., Philadelphia, 
Pa. 360 pp. $2.50 (Nursing Text Edi- 
tion $2.00). 

Though intended primarily for 
nurses, this excellent handbook of 
spiritual help and religious care of 
the patient will be a valuable aid 
and inspiration to all who are con- 
cerned with the sick and the dying. 


The Biography of a Cathedral. By 
Robert Gordon Anderson. Long- 
mans, Green and Co., New York, 
N. Y. 496 pp. $4.00. 

A “biography” of a cathedral may 
seem like an anomaly. But not, as 
in the present work, when the Ca- 
thedral — Notre Dame in Paris — 
symbolizes and gathers up in itself 
the whole life, faith, and aspira- 
tions of a people, from the dawn of 
Christianity until today. Notre 
Dame is more than a Gothic Cathe- 
dral — it is Paris, it is Catholic 
France. 


The Rev. Edward P. Anderson, S.J., 
Cincinnati, O. 
The Rev. Thomas Carroll, Watkins Glen, N. Y. 
The Very Rev, Patrick K. Collins, Butler, Pa. 
The Rev. John A. Farrelly, Nyack, N. Y. 
The Rev. Roman Fassbender, Glidden, Wis. 
The Rev. Henry J. Gilbert, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
The Rev. George A. Keelan, S.J., Boston, Mass. 
The Rev. Joseph P. Kelly, Springfield, Mass. 
The Rt. Rev. Msgr. Walter J. Lee, Geneva, N. Y. 
The Rev. Edward Lyons, Waverly, N. Y. 
The Rev. Michael McNamara, Overbrook, Pa. 
The Rt. Rev. Msgr. F. Joseph Magri, 
Portsmouth, Va. 
The Rev. Joseph Margreitherm, Tenafly, N. J. 
The Rey. P. Joseph Martin, Springfield, Mass. 
The Rev. John P, Prendergast, Macon, Ga. 
The Very Rev. M. Savs, Shakopee, Minn. 
The Rt. Rev. Msgr. Bernard J. Schmidt, Africa 
The Rev. A. A. Stevenson, S.J., British Honduras. 
The Rev. H. F. Verurlghen, New York, N. Y. 
Sr. M. Agatha, O.S.B., Crookston, Minn. 
Sr. M. Paul Aicher, R.S.M., Pocatello, Idaho 
Sr. M. Anastasia, O.S.B., Crookston, Minn. 
Sr. M, Angela, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
Sr. M. Esdras Belz, Glen Riddle, Pa. 
Sr. M. Laurence Camryns, San Francisco, Calif. 
Sr. M. Magdalene Cline, R.S.M., 
Little Rock, Ark. 
Mother Margaret Conley, R.S.C.J., Clayton, Mo. 
Sr. M. Constance Conroy, R.S.M., Chicago, Ill. 


In Our Country’s Service 


Fischbeck, Lt. Albert, Jr. 


Sr. M. Dorothea Crahen, R.S.M., 
Vicksburg, Mass. 

Sr. M. Crescentia, O.S.B., Crookston, Minn. 

Sr. M. Dorothea, West Hartford, Conn. 

Mother Emerentia, S.S.C.M., Kankakee, Ill. 

Sr. M, Eugenia, Alameda, Calif. 

Sr. M. Hilda, O.S.B., Crookston, Minn. 

Sr. M. Hildegard Jordon, Elmina, N. Y. 

Sr. M. Kevins, Clinton, Ia. 

Mother Louise Kuhn, R.S.C.J., Kobe, Japan. 

. Hildeberta Lannon, Havre de Grace, Md. 

. Leonore Logue, Philadelphia, Pa. 

. of the Presentation Lohagen, 

Wauwatosa, Wis. 

. Carmelita Luttrell, Philadelphia, Pa. 

. Carmelita McDonald, R.S.M., 

Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 

. Cyril Maley, S.P., Holyoke, Mass. 

. Petronella Maloney, Havre de Grace, Md. 

. Pauline Mills, Rochester, N. Y. 

Augustine Neumont, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

. Philomene, O.S.B., Crookston, Minn. 

Joseph Quinlan, Rochester, N. Y. 

Winfrieda Rochford, Pendleton, Ore. 

Rose, Baltimore, Md. 

. Angela Abair, Toledo, O. 

of St, Teresa, Baltimore, Md. 

. Leander Stegmeyer, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

. Joseph Tolan, New York, N. Y. 

. M. Dominica Weibel, O.S.B., Jonesboro, Ark. 

, Francis Xavier, Oldenburg, Ind. 
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Malloy, Pvt. John F., Jr. California 


Armbrust, Robert J. 
Augustine, Francis 
Balise, Pfc. Thomas 
Barron, Lt. Thomas R. 
Bishop, Philip 
Bourque, Sgt. Rudolph 
Brophy, Pfc. Charles 
Carlier, Daniel 

Coseo, S/Sgt. John 
Cournoyes, Armand 
Cunningham, S/Sgt. J. 
Cust, James 

Daigle, Lt. Leonard 
Dennehy, Daniel 
Diem, Pfc. Joseph Jr. 
Diem, Pvt. Roderick 
Ellis, Pfc. Laurence 


France, Marcel 
Grimminck, SC 1/c 
Bernard 
Herbst, Lt. Harold A. 
Howe, Harold 
Kaiser, Robert 
Kovach, Lt. Joseph 
Lacy, Pvt. J. Morrison 
Lee, Jack 
Lynch, Sgt. Peter J. 
Lyons, S/Sgt. John J. 


Lyons, Sgt. Patrick P. 


McDonald, Emmet 
McGovern, Sgt. Joseph 
McNamara, Howard 
McPhillips, James 
Maher, S/Sgt. John 


Manning, S/Sgt. Charles 
Mechan, T/4 Thomas 
Minns, Pfc. Howard 
Mohr, Edward 

Moran, Pfc. Joseph 
Mullane, Dan 

Mullin, Sgt. Robert F. 
Nugent, Joseph 
O'Bryan, Lt. Lawrence 
O'Connell, Cpl. John 
Ortis, Pvt. Florentino 
Paul, Pvt. John M. 
Periard, Lee 

Saska, Frank 

Schmitt, Sgt. Paul 
Ward, S/Sgt. John 
White, Cpl. Edward, Jr. 


Berry, Ruth 
Brady, James 
Brennan, Luke 
Brolan, Mayo 
Buford, John 
Crenshaw, Raymond 
Daroux, Nellie 
*Delehanty, Ellen 
Gerkin, Mrs. M. 
Hanlon, Theresa 
Hayes, Denis 
Keeland, James 
Kennelly, Mrs. T. 
Kinable, Alfred 
McClelland, Mrs. M. 
McCluskey, Mrs. S. 
Mijochi, Mary 
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Mullin, John 
Murphy, Mrs. M. 
Myers, Annie 
O'Brien, Mrs. F. 
Probests, Mrs. E. 
Shaw, Elizabeth Ann 
Shoemaker, Mrs. 
Smyth, Richard P. 
Stephens, Josephine 
Thomas, Eva 
Traynor, Mrs. D. 
Uht, George 
Wishert, Raymond 


Connecticut 
Henry, Peter O. 


District of Columbia 
Bateman, Mrs. S. 
Dupre, Ida 

Sverly, Maude 
Hopwood, Christopher 
Maloney, Harriet 
Offutt, Mrs. E. 


Florida 
Casey, John W. 
Koch, Emily 
Morris, Thomas 


Georgia 
Blake, Mrs. A. 
Burns, Josephine 


Illinois 
Bapst, Mary 
Dills, Mrs. M. 


Grabe, Mrs. C. 
Hickey, Margaret 
Hickey, Winifred 
O'Brien, Mrs. 
Piosek, Mary 
Prendergast, Mary 
Ripper, Ida 

Shee, Mary 
Straight, Walter S. 
Tennant, Margaret 
Weimer, Mrs. E. 


lowa 
Bergan, Nellie 
Can, Sarah 
Cannon, William 
Hofer, Agatha 
Horsfield, Ellen 
Leary, Eleanor 
Murnay, Grace G. 
Pits, J. Peter 
Walsh, William E. 


Kansas 
Cunningham, Mrs, J. H. 


Kentucky 
Brehm, Mrs. M. 
Crow, May 
Fultz, Mrs. A. 
Maher, William P. 
O'Neill, Mrs. M. 
Ryan, Thomas 
Sauer, Mrs. M. 
Schaefer, Mrs. J. 


\ 


The Messenger of the Sacred Heart 


Stewart, Connie 
Wehner, Mrs. A. 
Weithorn, Clem 
Weitzel, Mrs. M. 


Louisiana 
Bordelon, Lewis O. 


Castellanos, Mrs. C. 


Deffarge, Mrs. L. 
George, Chester 
*McChung, Mrs. C. 
Madere, George 

* Mendel, Mrs. J. 


Mossmeier, Augustine 


Scott, James 
*Taney, Mrs. J. E. 


Maine 
Lyons, Mrs. J. 


Massachusetts 


Allis, Charles 
Brady, Bernard F. 
Butera, Raimondo 
Claxtor, Jennie 


Coughlin, Thomas D. 
Fitzpatrick, Michael J. 


Flynn, Margaret 
Gosselin, Mrs. E. 
Gumbrecht, Mrs. 


Harrington, Mrs. M. 


Harte, Mrs. M. 
Keeler, Mrs. 
Lyons, Mrs. P. 
McCarthy, Mrs. D. 


*McMahon, Mrs. A. M. 
McNamara, Mrs. C. 
McNamara, Margaret 


Mahoney, Mrs. E. 
Mountain, Mary 
Murray, Thomas 
O'Brien, Frank 
Phillips, Mrs. C. P. 
Plumb, Mrs. A. V. 
Quinlan, John 
Sullivan, Mrs. M. 
Thomas, William 


Michigan 
O'Leary, J. Austin 


Minnesota 
Diem, Joseph, Sr. 
Ettel, Michael, Sr. 
Henry, Mrs. 
Noesen, Mary 
Simon, Mrs. M. 


Missouri 
Broderick, Mrs. M. 
Duffy, Mrs. 

Flynn, Paul 
Genteman, Ida 
George, Bridget 
Hacker, Mrs. M. 
Ritter, Mrs. M, 


Nebraska 
Furay, Guy 


New Hampshire 


Smith, Mrs. L. 


New Jersey 
Curley, Mrs. M. 
Dermody, Mrs. C. 
Feeney, Alice 
Flynn, Mrs. J. 
Walsh, James 


New York 
Bachman, John 
Barry, Elizabeth A. 
Bauer, Catherine 
Becker, Henry 
Blaney, George 
Brogan, Pauline 
Burke, Alice 
Carney, John 
Connor, Mrs. F. 
Cotter, Mrs. L. 
Dangler, Mrs. M. 
Delmore, Mary 
Dillabough, Mrs. D. 
Donahue, Michael 
Dunk, Kathryn 
Evers, Mrs. M. 


* Fouquet, John L. 


Fox, Mrs. J. F. 
Graham, Matthew 


Hennessey, Richard 


Hickey, James 
Hogan, Catherine 
Holland, Susan 
Hughes, John 
Kane, Sarah A. 
Kane, Theresa B. 
Kelly, Honora J. 
Kleinert, Anna 
Kneer, Margaret 
Ledwith, James 
Luberger, Charles 
Luberger, Mrs. C. 
Lynch, Hubert 
Lytle, Teresa 
Mangan, Edward J. 
McElroy, Mary 
McGowan, James J. 
McNulty, Mrs. C. 
O'Brien, Anne 
Orlando, Mrs. E. 
Parrillo, Severina 
Phelan, Lucy F. 
Roesner, Anna 
Ryan, Anna 
Sauce, James 
Smith, James T. 
Sullivan, Mrs. J. J. 
Traynor, Mary 
Wray, Mrs. T. 
Yates, Marie T. 


North Carolina 
Cavanaugh, Teresa 


North Dakota 
Schlegel, Mrs. R. 


Ohio 
Bailey, Mrs. A. 
Bohn, Mrs. C. E. 
Bruene, Mrs. M. 
Butts, Mrs. E. 


Cavannaugh, Charles 


Crone, William A. 


Frankhart, Emmitt 
Frankhart, Jacob 
Joyce, Anna 
Kuderer, Mary 
Martini, Frances 
Mason, Charles 
Merz, Mrs. A. 
Ploeger, Henry 
Riordan, Mrs. P. 
Schick, William 
Tuite, Mrs. J. 


^ Pennsylvania 
Courtney, Leon 
Courtney, Mary 
Donze, Mrs. A. 
Ewing, Elizabeth 
Gallen, Mrs. A. C. 

* Mailliard, Margaret 
Mailliard, Eugene 
Mailliard, Paul 

*Mercier, Augustine 
Myers, John F. 
Poux, George A. 

*Prenatt, Emilie 
Ryan, Margaret E. 
Ryan, Mrs. M. 
Savage, Mary R. 
Yankovich, Mary 


Rhodo Island 
Gaffney, Mrs. E. 
Geary, Anna 
Horan, Catherine 
Manz, Mrs. A. 
Moan, John 
Tenbrink, Mrs. L. 
Ward, Mrs. H. 


South Carolina 
Bellinger, Mrs. B. M. e 


Vermont 
Slattery, Anna 
Stewart, Edward 


Virginia 
Ryan, Etta A. 


Washington 
Fahey, Mrs. M. 
Gracio, Mrs. G. 
Reilly, James 
Roberts, Griffith 


West Virginia 
Murphy, Mollie 


Wisconsin 
Alls, Mrs. J. 
Cummings, Daniel 
Gugel, William E. 
Hinricks, Ann 
Hoyer, John 
Jordan, Conrad 
Leggatt, Mrs. C. 
Martin, Frank 
Martin, Mabel G. 
Schmidt, Mrs. H. 
Schmitz, Mrs. J. 
Thiemann, Mrs, J. 
Tobin, William 


Kind reader, pray for their souls and for the souls of all the Faithful Departed. 
1 Diocesan Director 


* Promoter 


t Local Director 


H VOCATION | 


Jesuit Brothers 


Men over 18, who do not wish to become priests but feel called to Religious life 
and are willing to work as members of the Society of Jesus, are invited to 
write to Father John A. Hughes, S.J., 501 East Fordham Road, New York 58, 
N. Y. Please give age, education, and reason for requesting information, Jesuit 
| Brothers do not study or teach. They help in temporal concerns in the colleges 
or on the foreign missions. 


| - Christ's Medical Corps Needs Recruits 


THE ALEXIAN BROTHERS serve as a medical unit in Christ's Army of Relig- 
ious. Detailed to conduct hospitals for men and boys, the Brothers, through si- 
lent example and active charity, give spiritual aid to souls. 


Young men of courage will find the fulfilment of their vocational ideal in the life of 


an Alexian Brother. Recruits eager to 
participate in this great work of mercy ALEXIAN BROTHERS NOVITIATE 
Signal Mountain, Tenn. 


are urged to communicate with the 105 James Blvd, 


DO YOU WISH TO BECOME A: PRIEST? 


We welcome to our Society zealous young men anx- 
ious to devote their lives as Salvatorian Priests to the 
Apostolate of parish-missions, retreats, lectures; to 
the education of the laity and of aspirants to the 
priesthood; to the cause of the Catholic Press, etc. 

Graduates of the elementary school, and such as 
have had some or complete high school or college, or 
are advanced in years, are welcome to correspond im- 
mediately. Advanced students but deficient in Latin 
credits receive special courses. If you are too poor to 
pay the full fees we shall seek to solve your problem 
through the aid of special benefactors. 

Such as have had six years of Latin enter the noviti- 
ate immediately. No charges. Write to the address be- 
low indicating age and extent of education. 

FATHER PROVINCIAL, SOCIETY OF THE DIVINE 
SALVATORIAN SEMINARY ST. 


BOYS WANTED 


FRANCISCAN CONVENTUAL FATHERS welcome zealous young men 
of high school age who are anxious to labor as Franciscan preachers, 
pastors, teachers, writers, ‘home and foreign missioners. Illustrated 
booklet sent free. 


OR A 
SALVATORIAN LAY BROTHER? 


If you do not feel yourself called to the 
holy priesthood, and yet wish to consecrate 
yourself to God, then the Brotherhood is the 
vocation to choose. 

If you know a trade, offer it to God. If 
you have no trade, we shall teach you one. 
Our Lay-Brothers are co-apostles with our 
priests. There are no fees. Write to the ad- 
dress below for our booklet, “The Salvatorian 
Brother," Indicate your age, condition of 
health, extent of education, etc. 


SAVIOR 
NAZIANZ, WISCONSI 


Write to: Franciscan Fathers 


Mt. St. Francis 


Indiana 


BOYS CALLED to the SERVICE of GOD 


The Preparatory College of the Discalced Car- 
melite Fathers receives young men and boys 
who feel themseives called to serve God in 
the religious state. 
Boys who have finished grammar school or 
higher grades may apply to: 
REV. FATHER RECTOR, O.C.D. 
College of Our Lady 
Holy Hill P. O., Hubertus, Wisconsin 
Worthy boys unable to pay board and tuition will 
be given consideration. 
MÀ i un in DA mm HE me | 2 mm HY i 


812 No. Salina Street 
Syracuse 8, N. Y. 


FRANCISCAN T MISSIONARY BROTHERS, 
OF THE SACRED HEART, 

devote themselves to caring for the sick 

and needy. Young men between the ages 

of 18 and 35, who desire to consecrate 

their life to God in this service, are in- 

vited to correspond with 

REV. BROTHER SUPERIOR i 


or 


St. Joseph Monastery Eureka, Missouri 


WOULD 


YOUNG MEN youre 


OUR COLORED MISSIONS 


NEED PRIESTS AND BROTHERS 


Would you like to be a | OR consecrate your life 
priest — training men | as LAY BROTHER — 
for the missions; or be | helping the priests, es- 
a missionary yourself. pecially in the missions. 


SUPERIOR, 
Fathers of St. Edmund 
RANDOLPH, VERMONT 


WRITE TO: 


The Franciscan Fathers of the Third Order Regu- 
lar of Saint Francis now offer special advantages 
and opportunities to boys over fourteen years of 
age, who wish to study for the Priesthood. For in- 
formation, write to Rev. Father Superior, T.O.R., 
1300 Newton Street, N.E., Washington 17, D.C. 


m dedicate your life entirely to the service of the Sacred 
eart as 

A Priest? — or — A Religious Lay Brothor? 
Our Brothers do not teach, but help our Priests by their 
prayers and manual work in our schools and on the 
missions, Their life is the hidden life of St, Joseph at 
Nazareth, close to the Heart of Jesus, 
Candidates for the Priesthood, please write: 


Divine Heart College, Donaldson, Ind. 
Candidates for the Brotherhood, please write: 


Sacred Heart Mission House, Ste. Marie, ll. 


FRANCISCAN BROTHERS 


YOUNG MEN, High School graduates, who desire to 
serve God as Religious Teachers are invited to write 
to the REVEREND BROTHER SUPERIOR 
St. Francis Monastery, 41 Butler St., Brooklyn 2, N. Y. 


E VOCATIO Pe 


THE HOME MISSIONERS 
OF AMERICA 


Established to carry the Faith to THE 
THOUSAND COUNTIES OF NO PRIEST 
LAND, U.S.A., and to THE HUNDRED 
MILLION NON-CATHOLICS OF AMERICA, 
solicit correspondence with those con- 
sidering the 


MISSIONARY 
PRIESTHOOD 
BROTHERHOOD 
SISTERHOOD 


Booklet — On Request 


VERY REV. W. HOWARD BISHOP, 
Glendale, Ohio 


Negro Priests and Brothers Are Needed 


13,000,000 Negroes in the U. S. Only. 
320,000 Catholics. 21 Negro Priests 


Negro Young Men and Boys: — Per- 
haps Christ is calling YOU. 


St. Augustine Seminary 
BAY ST. LOUIS, MISSISSIPPI 


YOUNG LADIES 


Desiring to dedicate themselves to the ser- 
vice of God in the Benedictine Order as 
+ teachers, nurses, and in other vocational 
activities, are invited to correspond with 
REVEREND MOTHER PRIORESS 
St. Walburga Convent 851 North Broad Street 
Elizabeth 3, Now Jersey 


IS OUR LORD CALLING YOU TO BE 


A MISSIONARY NUN? 


At the present time there is a great cry for help sound- 
ing throughout the beautiful Southland of our country — 
the cry of the colored people outside the true fold. Sure- 
ly there must be some souls generous enough to offer 
their services to our Lord in this needy fleld of labor. 
For all information regarding the work, address 
THE REVEREND MOTHER PROVINCIAL 


CONVENT OF OUR LADY AND ST. FRANCIS 
2226 Maryland Avenue Baltimore, Maryland 


The Missionary Sisters of the Sacred Heart, 


the Ordor founded by BLESSED MOTHER CABRINI, 
invite Generous Souls who wish to devote their 
lives to the service of the poor by teaching, taking 
caro of the sick, and doing social work in our 
Country and in Mission Lands to apply at the fol- 
lowing address: 


REVEREND MOTHER DELEGATE, 
SACRED HEART NOVITIATE, 


West Park, Ulster County, 
New York 


YOUNG LADIES 


interested in the Religious Life are invited 
to write for booklet 


"Religious Vocation” 
published by the 
SISTERS OF THE LOVE OF JESUS, O.S.B. 
St. Mary's Priory, Barnard Avenue, 
x Victoria, B. C. Canada 
Candidates seeking admission to the Novitiato 
are welcome. There is no age limit. 


LORS TA a MEN 


* America must supply most of the soldiers 
for the Army of Jesus Christ from now on. 
The world needs Priests and Brothers more 
than ever before. 

* Have you heard God's Voice in your heart in- 
viting you to dedicate your life to His sweet 
service and to the Salvation of Souls? 

* The Capuchin-Franciscan Fathers offer you 
the opportunity to study for the Priesthood 
or to become Brothers, if you wish to an- 
swer the Call of Christ and have the neces- 
sary courage and good will. Lack of funds 
no obstacle. Write to: 

VERY REV. DIRECTOR OF VOCATIONS 
Capuchin-Franciscan Seminary 
Sargent Avenue Beacon, New York 


MOST HOLY- TRINITY FATHERS 
offer to young Men and Boys opportunity to study 
for the Order. Lack of Funds no impediment. Candi- 
dates for the religious lay-brotherhood also accepted. 
For further information write to Very Rev. Father 
Provincial, O.SS.T., Sacred Heart Monastery, 
Heights Avenue, Pikesville, (Baltimore-8), Maryland. 


FRANCISCAN FATHERS 


High school graduates who wish to study ?o be Relig. 
ious priests and young men who wish to be Brothers 
are requested to write to the 
NOVICE MASTER 
SACRED HEART NOVITIATE, LORETTO, PA. 


THE STIGMATINE FATHERS 


Preparation for Religious Priesthood. High School 
and College applicants accepted. Aspirants to Lay- 
Brotherhood may also apply. 

THE STIGMATINE FATHERS 
554 Lexington Street Waltham, Massachusetts 


Is our Lord calling you to save souls? 


The Hospital Sisters of St. Francis care for God's 
sick and poor that souls may be brought to 
Heaven. They also have missions in China and do 
social service work as well as work among the 
Colored in the South. Candidates desirous of 
sharing in this work are invited to write to: 
REV. MOTHER PROVINCIAL 

Hospital Sisters of the Third Order of St. Francis 
St, Francis Convent Springfield, Illinois 


THE SISTERS OF THE POOR OF ST. FRANCIS 


under the inspiration of the gentle Saint of Assisi 
welcome suitable candidates in their Apostolate of 
Dx which includes the care of the poor and the 
Sick in their homes and in hospitals. 
Would you like to consecrate your life humbly and 
simply to Christ for the poor and afflicted? 
Write to: MOTHER PROVINCIAL 
St. Clare Convent Hartwell, Cincinnati, Ohio 


WOULD YOU LIKE TO BECOME A SISTER? 


— to enter a congregation young in the Church, 
whose apostolic work lends itself to the varied tal. 
ents and tastes of the modern girl who would rea- 
lize in her own life the Christ-life in one of its 
highest expressions? Would you like to teach? to 
become a nurse? to catechize? to work in the 
home or foreign missions? or like Mary of Nazareth 
devote yourself to domestic duties? 

Write to Mother M. Ottilia, Sor. D.S., St. Mary's 
Convent, 3516 West Center Street, Milwaukee, 
Wisconsin, who receives postulants into the Con- 
regation of the Sisters of the Divine Savior. 


The Religious Hospitalers of St. Joseph 


conduct the St. Bernard’s and the St. George's Hospis 
tale, Chicago, Illinois. Young Ladies interested in dès 
voting their lives in Religion to the care of tho sick, 
address, Rev. Mother Superior, 6337 Harvard Avenue, 
Chicago, fllinois, — * 


PARISH VISITORS OF MARY IMMACULATE 


A Religious Community of Mission: Sisters, Trained 
Catechists and Professional Social Workers, Central Mis- 
sion House: 328 West 7ist Street, New York City. No. 
vitiate: Marycrest Convent, Monroe, Orange County, New 
York. Write for Information and Free Literature. 


Park: 


f 


: m VOCATION |$- 


The Seryants of Relief for Incurable Cancer 
Dominican Sisters. Congregation of St. Roso of Lima 
Young women desiring to devote their lives to the 
religieus service of Christ’s afflicted poor are earn- 
estly invited to write to Reverend Mother Superior 
at ROSARY HILL HOME, HAWTHORNE, N. Y. 


FRANCISCAN SISTERS 


The Missionary Franciscan Sisters of the Immacu- 
late Conception conduct schools and missions in 
four continents. Candidates desirous of winning 
souls to Christ by sharing in this noble missionary 
work are invited to communicate with 

Mother Superior, Immaculate Conception Convent 
20 Manet Road Chestnut Hill, Mass. 


you G LADIES desiring to enter the Religious Life 
N and devote their time and energy 
to the care of the sick in hospitals may join the Sisters 
of the Poor of St. Francis. For particulars write to: 
Mother Provincial, Mount Alverno Convent, Warwick, N.Y., 
Sister Superior, St. Francis Hospital, E. 142nd St., New 
York, or to St. Michael's Hospital, Newark, New Jersey. 


GENEROUS SOULS, ain ares 


their lives to the 
conversion and edu- 
cation of the Natives of Oceania and to the care of 
Lepers in tho South Sea Islands and in Jamaica, may 
address tho Mother Superior, Missionary Sisters of the 
Society of Mary, St. Theresa’s Convent, Bedford, Mass. 


t THE SISTERS OF THE LITTLE COMPANY OF MARY 

À, devote their lives to the care and assistance of the 
sick and dying. Candidates between 17 and 30 years 
of age are accepted. For further information write to 
The Little Company of Mary Novitiate, San Pierre, 
Indiawa or to The Little Company of Mary Hospital, 
Evergreen Park, lilinois. 


* THE DAUGHTERS OF MARY, HEALTH OF THE SICK 
is a Community established by the authority of His 
Eminence, the late Cardinal Hayes at the suggestion 
of Rev. Edward F. Gareschó, S.J., Spiritual Director, 
in aid of the medical missions at home and abroad. 
For information address the Mother Superior at Vista 
Maria, Cragsmoor, New York; or the Spiritual Direc- 

tor, 10 West 17th Street, New York 11, N. Y. 
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RELIGIOUS CHRISTMAS 
FOLDERS 


Lithographed in 6 beautiful colors and em- 
bossed. Printed on 60 Ib. high grade paper. 
Size 4345" x 5⁄2”. Boxed in sets of 12, in- 
cluding envelopes. 


Write for complete details 


VANMAR COMPANY 
2194 Third Ave., N. Y. 35, N. Y. 


Under the Sanctuary Lamp 
à by the Rev. John H. O'Rourke, S.J. 


A book rich in spiritual treasures. It will help 
you to a deeper appreciation of the love 
and tender mercy of the Sacred Heart. 


The reading is most suitable 


for the Holy Hour made 
either publicly or privately. 


Bound in Maroon Cloth, with Gilt Top 
Price: 75 Cents per Copy 


APOSTLESHIP OF PRAYER 


à 
E 
| 
[Li 
| 
Lj 
| 
g 
| 
E 
| 
£ 
| 
E 
| 
E 
l $15 East Fordham Road New York 58, N. Y. 


ne 1 ee Te he Des 


Sisters of St. Francis 


OLDENBURG, INDIANA 

“LEARN OF ST. FRANCIS TO 

PUT IDEALS INTO ACTION.” 
Are you interested in Religious Life? Do you de- 
sire to help spread Christ’s Kingdom on earth by 
teaching the little ones, the orphans, by social 
work, by work among the Indians, the Negroes, 
as well as the White children? If so, obtain de- 
tails by writing to: 

REVEREND MOTHER GENERAL, O.S.F. 

Oldenburg, Ind. 


Immaculate Conception Convent 


Carmelite Sisters of the Divine Heart of Jesus, 


of the reformed Carmel, welcome candidates who wish 
follow the Little Flower of Jesus and consecrate themselves for the 

salvation of souls, Kindly apply to 

Reverend Mother Provincial, Carmel D.C.J., Provincial Mother 

House, 1214 Kavanaugh Place, Wauwatosa, Milwaukee Co., Wis. 

or to Reverend Mother Superior, Carmel D.C.J., $t. Agnes Home 

10341 Manchester Rd. Kirkwood, Mo. 


a new branch 
to 


DAUGHTERS of the MOST HOLY REDEEMER 
The Sisters are devoted to care for the sick, in pri- 
vate homes and in hospitals; conduct nurseries, homes 
for the aged, homes for working girls; young ladies 
desirous of serving God by works of charity, are in- 
vited to write to REV. MOTHER M. HERNELDA, 
St. Joseph's Manor, Meadowbrook, Pa. ` 


YOUNG LADIES wishing to become co-victims with 


Christ through the active aposto- 
late of teaching youth, of alleviating the infirmities of the 
aged, of managing the domestio affairs of Episcopal rosi- 
dences and Ecclesiastica! colleges and seminaries are in- 
vited to join the SISTERS ADORERS OF THE MOST 
PRECIOUS BLOOD, St. Joseph's Convent, Columbia, Pa. 


SISTERS OF ST. FRANCIS 


YOUNG LADIES who desire to serve God in Hos- 

pital Work and Social Service may write to: 
REV. MOTHER GENERAL 

St. Frantis Convent Rice Lake, Wisconsin 
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The Ideal Gift 


or 
SERVICE MEN AND WOMEN 
YOU TOO 


Made of Silver plated steel. Will last a 
life-time. Convenient to use. Price: 35¢ 
each, or 3 for $1.00, postpaid. 


CATHOLIC MAIL ORDER HOUSE 
7614 Crandon Avenue Chicago 49, Ill. 


of the Sacred Heart may be obtained 
Badges 


where there is no Centre, by sending 
an addressed envelope and five cents 

in stamps to 515 E. Fordham Rd., New York 58, N. Y. 
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WOVEN NAMES 
and FIGURES for CONVENTUAL MARKING 


To prevent losses and misuse, mark all Vest- 
ments, Altar Linens and Personal Clothing 
with Cash’s WOVEN Markings. Neat, porma- 
nent, economical — preferred by churches, 
convents, schools, institutions and thousands 
of individuals. Easily attached. Samples, 
prices on request — or see your dealer. Due 
to, our volume of military business PLEASE 
place orders EARLY. 

2 ee creer St., So. in aad Conn., 
CASH'S 218 So. Gramercy Pl., Los Angeles 
p Cal.,or 85 Gray St., Belleville, Ont. 
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NEW WRITERS NEEDED 


fascinating Neue field, May bring DETAILS 

you up to $5.00 per hour spare time, 

Experience unneces. ssary. Write today for FREE 

details. NO OBLIGATION. Postcard will do. 
COMFORT WRITER'S SERVICE 

210-A6 South Seventh (1) St. Louis, Mo. 


New writers needed to re-write ideas 
in newspapers, magazines and books. 
Splendid opportunity to “break into” 


Lord l'm Trying to Take It! 


[ Continued from page 25 ] 


reached out groping hands to find 
her God to rest them on? 

Dear Lord Jesus, I want to be 
brave and carry well all the bur- 
dens You may see fit to place upon 
my shoulders. Of course I'd rather 
be free from all pains and trials 
and worries. You Yourself felt just 
that way, and You were no less the 
Man of Sorrows because of Your 
agonized prayer. Just make me in 
some way as brave as You were, and 
if I do cry out to You, please take 
it not as a complaint but as a 
prayer. 


I Love a Mystery 


[ Continued from page 39 ] 


two or three of them in various de- 
grees, There is one. phenomenon of 
color, and three fundamental colors. 
There is one Divine Substance, and 
three Divine Persons. 

To add a bit to this mystery of . 
light and color,.is it not remarkable 
that the pure white light of the sun 
is broken down into its various 
component shades of color by a 
transparent prism, which is a three- 
sided object? 

Time is another clue. Time is one, 
but it is divided into the closed 
book of the past, the narrow pen- 
point of the writing present, and 
the vast, unsearchable realm of the 
future. God is one, but there are 
three Divine Persons. 

But to come a little closer to 
home. Take your own life, your 
body and your soul. Each is, in its 
own way, a manifestation of the 
Trinity. Did not God say in the very 
beginning, “Let Us make man to 
Our image and likeness”? 

First then, you have life. What 
kind of life? Vegetative, sensitive, 
and rational. You grow, like a tree 


or a plant. You feel and see and 
hear and taste and smell, like an 
animal. And you reason, like — 
well, not like God exactly, because 
God does not reason, He simply un- 
derstands. But you understand by a 
process called reasoning, and an 
animal does not understand at all. 
An animal relys only on its sense- 
memory and instincts, But you can 
reason, 

Then take your soul. It is one, but 
it exists, it knows, and it loves. It 
exists, because it was drawn from 
nothingness into being by the cre- 
ative act of God. It knows, because 
it can recognize and remember and 
reason about other souls and other 
beings. And your soul can love. It 
is made for good, and it reaches out 


constantly to get that good, in some : 


form or other. And because God is 
the highest good, it is never satis- 
fied until it possesses Him. So, too, 
with knowledge. The mind is made 
for truth, and is never satisfied un- 
til it knows that Truth which is the 


fountain of all that is true — God. 
Thus every man is a mirror, how- 
ever dark and imperfect and: tar- 
nished, of the most sublime of all 
mysteries, the Blessed Trinity. 

And so, if you love a man, you 
love a mystery. And if you are a 
man, you love a mystery. And if 
you love the mystery, you love the 
Blessed Trinity. Loving that Most 
Blessed Triune God, and knowing 
as perfectly as possible the infinite 
mystery of the Trinity in Unity, will 
be our reward exceeding great in 
Heaven for believing here in this 
dark, mysterious world of ours that 
the God we worship is one God in 
Trinity and Trinity in Unity. 

Love this mystery now, and you 
will love it in eternity. Live and 
work and suffer and love now, “In 
the name of the Father and of the 
Son and of the Holy Ghost," and the 
Father will call you “son,” and the 
Son will call you “brother,” and 
the Holy Spirit will call you “be- 
loved." : 


LUCILLE PAPIN BORDEN 


well-known and well-loved author of The 
Shining Tree, Once — In Palestine, From 
the Morning Watch, and many other books, 
brings her literary talent and mystical in- 
sight to a great true story — the life of 
Mother Cabrini. 


From the day of-her birth, when doves circled her humble home, 
to the day in 1938 when she was solemnly beatified in Rome, 
Francesca Cabrini's story is one of beauty, action, and vigor. 
A frail little woman, she lived a life of superhuman activity, 
founding her Sacred Heart institutes throughout the world. 
Mrs. Borden has done her subject justice in this truly inspiring 


biography. 
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At your bookstore 
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GET RID OF STAINS 


And doit the sanitary way—with Sani- 
Flush. It will keep the toilet bowl 
white ... remove a source of toilet 
odors. The hidden trap will be thor- 
oughly cleaned too. 

Sani-F lush works chemically. Its use 
two or three times a week is sufficient. 
Just shake a little into the toilet bowl. 
You don’t have to scrub. Sani-Flush 
disinfects too. Will not harm toilet 
connections—or septic tanks and their 
action. (See the simple directions for 
use on the can.) If you haven’t used 
Sani-Flush, try it. 
For sale everywhere 
—two handy sizes. 


Sani-Flush 


Quick aw 
EASY enero ed by à 
SANITARY \8% 


SAFE FOR SEPTIC TANKS 
Don’t scrub toilet bowls jyst because you fear 
trouble with your septic tank. Eminent re- 
search authorities have proven how easy and 
safe Sani-Flush is for toilet sanitation with 
septic tanks. Write for your free copy of their 
scientific report. Simply address The Hygienic 
Products Co., Dept. 13, Canton 2, Ohio. 


I Walked Alone 


{ Continued from page 21 ] 


boy and I would both be here for 
a long, long time to come. I stood 
up, and as I did my Rosary beads 
fell from my pocket. The boy looked 
up and said, half shyly, half hope- 
fully: 

"You're a Catholic? Hugh was, 
too." $ 

I had to sit down then, but the 
boy did not seem to notice. 

“He joined the Church right af- 
ter he got his commission. Hugh 
was like that — all fun and good- 
nature, and yet awfully serious all 
at once, as though — as though he 
was looking for something. Dad 
didn’t seem to mind, but it almost 
finished Gram. I — I hate to hurt 
her, too, but somehow since Hugh’s 
gone — well, pride and such things 
don’t seem to matter now. It’s just 
being straight with God that counts. 
Ive been taking instructions. I’m 
going to be baptized tonight.” 

One question I had to ask. It 
was so long since I had had news 
of you. 

‘Dad died last winter,’ he an- 
swered. “A plane crash.” 
^ I helped him back to the house, 
Hugh. He was such a little boy, in 
spite of all he had lived through. 

“Guess I’ve done an awful lot of 
talking,” he apologized. “I don’t 
know why, but seeing you there 
outside the gates of Windycliffe, I 
felt as though I knew you, as 
though you belonged in some way. 
Would you — I wonder (op 
waited and at last the question 
came. 

"If you're off duty tonight, could 
you come down — about eight — 
when Im baptized? Mom's gone, 
and Dad. Gram — well, I'd sort of 
like to have someone — someone 


like you there with me." 


Tonight, Hugh, I stood beside your 
son while he made his profession of 
faith. After the guests had gone and 
we were alone, from the table be- 


‘ 


“ete 


side his bed I picked up a picture 
and stared down at serious eyes, 
hair swept back from the forehead 
as yours used to do, a laughing 
mouth and a firm chin, such a chin 
as “Red” Glennon had. 

“That’s Hugh,” Bob said. “It was 
taken just before he sailed — the 
last time. And that is Gram there 
on the wall. She — she is — a proud 
woman.” 

I set the picture of Hugh upon the 
table, and folded a blanket over the 
foot of the bed. Upon the wall your 
mother looked down upon me, her 
mouth hard, her head defiant, her 
eyes cold as the winds which sweep 
over Windycliffe. My eyes sought 
the picture of my son. I bent and 
placed a kiss upon the forehead 
of your other son. Then I looked up 
and smiled at your mother. In the 
end she has lost everything for 
which she fought. 

The bitterness is gone from my 
heart now, Hugh. No longer am I 
alone. Your sons walk with me, 
Hugh. 


The Sacred Heart and the 
Working Man 


[ Continued from page 28 ] 


and be as near to Him as possible. 
He did not merely tell them what 
they should do and let it go at 
that. He lived with them. Look at 
the men He called to be of His pri- 
vate school. The clothing and equip- 
ment of fishermen have never dis- 
guised the nature or the disagree- 
able smells of the fisherman’s work. 
The speech and manners of those 
whose task it was to fill the baskets 
of the fishmongers in the markets 
certainly were not the most cul- 
tured. Yet Christ never shunned 
them. In fact it was on the broad 
shoulders of a laboring man, Peter, 
that Christ laid the task of direct- 
ing His early Church. Later He 
chose Matthew, the money changer. 
Still later Paul, whose fingers were 
worn smooth with the tent-maker’s 


0000000000000000000 


MAKE THE MEAL! 


No meal is complete without 
a toothsome appetizer. Look 
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use Address Cards of plastic permeated fibre that 
are tough and as durable as metal. Yet an ordi- 
nary typewriter will stencil your addresses in them 
at typewriting speed. Send for booklet, “Story of a 
Father and Son or Unscrewing tho Inscrutable.'" 
THE ELLIOTT ADDRESSING MACHINE CO. 
129 Albany Stroet Cambridge, Mass. 
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KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds 
dental plates 80 much firmer and snugger that 
one can eat and talk with greater comfort 
and security; in many cases almost as well as 
with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the con- 
stant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing 
plate. 25¢ and 504 at druggists. . . . If your 
druggist hasn't it, don't waste money on sub- 
stitutes, but send us 10d and we will mail you 
& generous trial box. (C) I. P. INC. 
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Bring Old Photos “Back to Life” 
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272 Lenox Avenue New York 27, N. Y. 
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HAIR ON LIP? 


Easy, safe way to erase 
fuzz. No chemicals. No 
odor. No chance of cut- 
ting or nicking the 
skin, Pleasant. 


Since 1907, hundreds of thousands of 
women have learned the secret of eras- 
ing the hair from the lip, also cheek 
and chin, with Bellin's Wonderstoen 
Special Face Formula. This comes to you 
in the form of a dainty rose-colored 
disa... you gently rub it against your 
skin and presto! It “erases the un- 
wanted hair . . . leaves skin beautifully 
smooth. So safe it is accepted for 
advertising in publications of the Amer- 
ican Medical Association. $1.25 at lead- 
ing department stores, or write to 


BELLIN'S 


WONDERSTOEN 


1140 B'way, New York 1, N. Y. 


FREE. Send for fascinating booklet. 
Bellin's. Wonderstoen, 1140 Broadway, 
New York 1, N. Y. Dept. SH-7 


"Im a Success 
at 55 


But How I Wish I Had 
Started Younger" 


Bessie Felton, Unemployed, 
Wins Well-Paid Hotel Position, 
Though Without Previous 
Hotel Experience 


"I had been a Milliner Buyer but had to give up my 
job to be with my mother. When she passed away, I 
had to get back into the business world. I enrolled 
for the Lewis Course. I am now Executive House- 
keeper in this very attractive hotel, receive a sub- 
stantial salary and full maintenance. This is one field 
where both young and mature have equal opportuni- 
ties.” 


Step Into A Well-Paid Hotel Position 


Thousands of Lewis-trained men and women from 18 
to 50 winning success and a sound, substantial yost; 
war future, in the hotel, club and institutional field. 
They are making good as Managers, Assistant Mana- 
gers, Hostesses, Executive Housekeepers, Stewards 
and in 55 other types of well-paid positions. Pre- 
vious experience proved unnecessary, Good grade 
school education, plus Lewis Training qualifies 
you. Free Book describes this fascinating field; tells 
how you are registered Free of extra cost in Lewis 
National Placement Service. Mail coupon NOW! 
Room DP-542 


29 a 
Washington 7, D.C. TEAR 


I sena me the Free Book, ''Your Big Opportunity.” | 
| without obligation. I want to know how to quality | 
for a well-paid position at home in spare time. 
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Name 


thread, He made one of His great- 
est preachers. 

So, too, down through the ages He 
has chosen the sons of fishermen, 
farmers, printers, elevator operators, 
motormen, and night watchmen, to 
be teachers in His name. No, Christ 
is not distant from those who earn 
their bread by the sweat of their 
brow. Rather, He extends His own 
calloused, nail-pierced hands and 
Strong arms to take to His Sacred 
Side the working man. Christ has 
loved His work and wants the work- 
ing men of today to love their work. 
Christ knows it is not pleasant to 
Sweat beneath the sun reaping 
wheat or oats, or to freeze in the 
open winter air switching box cars 
around a freight yard. He experi- 
enced the equivalent in His own 
life. 

He knows from experience the 
weary drudgery of labor. He sees 
men working today and has pity on 
them. His heart is filled with the de- 
sire to help them. Just as the crip- 
pled old man, unable to work, 
watches the efforts of his son to 
earn bread for the table and shoes 
for his family, so does Christ watch 
every laboring man. His sympathy 
is with them, and He desires His ex- 
ample to be ever before them. He 
wants to show them that men can 
love work under all conditions, and 
this because the Son of God has 
loved it before them. 


There's One In Every Office 


[ Continued from page 46 ] 


that would convince them that 
things were going to be all right. 

Margaret did not delude herself 
that words alone could make Fran- 
cis, or anyone, forget what she had 
done through the past years. After 
tonight she was going to do a lot 
of things differently. 

In time maybe even she herself 
would be able to forget that an un- 
known girl had said of her, “There’s 
one in every office." 
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The Cruciform Medal—bent 
by the impact of a bullet 
—which saved Father 
Meany's life. 


READ WHAT THEY SAY ABOUT 
THIS MAGNIFICENT SAGA 


“I cannot tell you how much I enjoyed 
FATHER MEANY AND THE FIGHTING 
69th. But what gives me even greater pleasure 
is they fact that it may have inspired my 
13-year-old to follow in the footsteps of this 
fighting Chaplain." S.E.B. 


“You cannot realize how much this story meant 
‘to me — a soldier away from home and friends.” 


R.T.N. 


"FATHER MEANY AND THE FIGHTING 
69th is thrilling — more thrilling than the ex- 
ploits of any fictional character. I hope every 
Catholic reads it.” 


"A Deeply Inspiring 


Story for Every Catholic 
of Every Age" 


Father Mean 
The Fighting 69^ 


BURRIS JENKINS, JR. 


You can’t talk about a 
book of this sort . . . 
you must read it to fully 
appreciate the moving, 
gripping drama of this 
man who brought God to 
our boys dying on a 
blood-drenched island far 
from home. Here is the 
little known story of the 
capture of Makin Island 
—but it is also the story 
of Father Meany, Chap- 
lain of the “Fighting 
7» Irish," who moved among 
the men as they stormed 
ashore, comforting the 
wounded, administering 


Father Meany 


the last rites to the dying, giving generously to all of 
his spiritual strength. It's a story of a great American 
padre — probably the only man who could worthily 
succeed the immortal Father Duffy! 


Don't miss this stirring story! Order your copy today 
— then pass it along for its inspiring message to your 
children — your friends — your loved ones in the serv- 
ice. You'll read and re-read it again for its deeply 
emotional significance! 


MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 


Frederick Fell, Inc., Publishers, Dept. 837 
386 Fourth Avenue, New York 16, N. Y. 


Enclosed please find $1 (check or money order) for 
which please send me FATHER MEANY AND THE 
FIGHTING 69th. I understand my full purchase price 
will be refunded if I am not fully satisfied within 
five days. 
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ORDER YOUR COPY TODAY! AR 
Paper Restrictions Limit This Edition! 
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Every Family 
should be consecrated to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, 
or renew the Consecration if it has already been made. 
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Families who are consecrating themselves for the first time should 


Procure this Commemorative Picture 


You will receive with it a leaflet explaining how to make the Con- 
secration, and containing the prayers prescribed. Our Lord prom- 
ised that He would bless every household where a picture of His 
Sacred Heart would be set up and honored. How much more may 
we hope for this blessing where, besides honoring our Lord in this 
way, the members of the household consecrate themselves to the 
Heart of Jesus! 

The picture is enclosed in a large frame, 11 x 14 inches, from 
which is suspended a smaller frame containing the Act of Conse- 
cration to be signed by the members of the family. The picture will 
become a family heirloom and be a source of consolation in after 
years, especially as a remembrance of loved ones who have signed 
it and who have departed this life, or others who are away from 
home. In addition you will receive a small frame, 5 x 6% inches, 
as Mlustrated below, in which are contained the prayers prescribed, 
as well as instructions for making the Consecration, 


The cost for all three is only $3.00, postpaid, to any part of the U. S. A. 


This same picture unframed may be bought for 25 cents at your parish church, 
or by mail from the National O CN; ne Apostleship of Prayer, 


c 
APOSTLESHIP OF PRAYER, 51 Hast Bokdbm Road, New York, N. Y. 
- H 


